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The Great Southern Movement. 


Tue Publishers of Harrrer’s WeEEK- 
Ly beg to draw attention to the follow- 
ing list of Illustrations of the penprivG 
Revorvtion, which have been publish- 
ed in Harprr’s Weekty within the 
past few weeks: 

In this Number, 

A Ponrrarr or Masor Anperson ; 

Tue Exrry into Fort Sumter; 

Tue Ocevration or Castie Pinckney By THE 
" CHARLESTONIANS ; 2 

Ssveray Pictures or Forr Moutrrie. 


In last Number, 


Tue Georcia Devecation 1x Concress. 


In previous Numbers, 


A Mar snp Prorite View or roe Harsor 
OF CHARLESTON, SHOWING THE Forts, ETC. ; 

Tue Cuarveston Det- 
EGATION IN Conx- 
GRESS; 

Tue Cuarteston Ma- 
RINE SCHOOL, FoUR 
ILLUSTRATIONS ; 

Tue Srare House at 
Coxumsra ; 

Tue Grave or Ocxo- 
DAY 

Fort SvumrTer, From 
Suvxivan’s Isnanp; 

Patmerro-TREE AND 
oLtp Custom-House 
At CHARLESTON ; 

Tar op Powper Mac- 
AZINE 5 

THe Parmerro Frac 
AND CocKADE ; 

Tons or Joun C. Car- 
HOUN ; 

Forr Movcrtrrre — 
CHARLESTON IN THE 
Distance. 


The Publishers have 
the pleasure of announ- 
cing that in No.* 204 
(Noy. 24) of Harper's 
Weel:ly a new Novel by 
Cuanves Dickens, en- 
titled 


Great Expecta- 
tions, 
was commenced. Mr, 
Dickens's Story ‘will 
be richly illustrated by 
Joux MeLenan, Esq. 
It is printed from the 
Manuscript and proof 
sheets of the Author. 
> Any person who 
remits Four Doriars 
to the Publishers will 
receive both Harper's 
Magazine and Harper's 
Weekly for one year, 
and will thus» provide 
himself with the best 
reading of the day, pub- 
lished in @ beautiful 
and attractive style, for 
a yery small sum of 


* 9a Harper's .Weekl, 
will be sent gratuitous- 
ly for one month—as 2 

——tovany: oac 
who applies for ir-— 
Specimen Numbers. of 
the Magazine will also 
be sent gratuitously. 
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MAJOR ANDERSON, U.S.A., COM- 
‘MANDING AT FORT SUMTER. 

We are indebted to Mrs. Anderson, wife of Ma- 
jor Anderson, for the likeness from which the ac- 
companying portrait of that gallant officer has been 
copied. It may be safely said that he, above all 
other men, is in every one’s thoughts and conyer- 
sation at the present time. 

Major Anderson is a Kentw n; he was born 
in that State in September, 1805. At the age of 
fifteen he entered the Military Academy at West 
Point, and graduatedin 1825. He joined the army 
with the rank of Second-Lieutenant of the Second 
and subsequently of the Third Artillery. In 1832 
he was Inspector-General of the Illinois Volunteers, 
in the Black Hawk War; -Mr. Lincoln, the Presi- 
dent-elect being a captain of those volunteers. In 
1833 he received his commission as First-Lieuten- 
ant, and became Instructor and Inspector at West 
Point. This post he held for four years, during 
which period he collected the material for his work 
on Artillery, the standard text-book on the subject. 


In 1838, for gallantry in the Florida War, he was 


made Brevet-Captain, and soon afterward joined - 


General. Scott’s military family as aid-de-camp. 
The relations of Major Anderson with the gallant 
old chief were so friendly and agreeable that one 
can well imagine the interest felt by the latter in 
the Major’s present movements. In October, 1841, 
so slow is promotion in our army, Anderson re- 
ceived his commission as captain in his regiment, 
In March, 1847, he was with the Third Regiment 
of Artillery in the army of General Scott, and took 
part in the siege of Vera Cruz—being one of the 
officers to whom was intrusted, by General Bank- 
head, the command of the batteries. This duty he 
performed with signal skill and gallantry, and he 
continued with the army until its triumphal entry 
into the city of Mexico, in September following. 
During the operations in the valley of Mexico, he 
was attached to the brigade of General Garland, 
which formed a part of General Worth’s division. 
In the attack on El] Molino del Rey, on the 8th of 
September, where he was wounded very. severely, 
his conduct was the theme of especial praise on the 


MAJOR. * RSON, U.S:A., COMMANDING AT FORT SUMTER, 8. C.—[From A PortRArT IX THE Possession oF Maus. ANDERSON. ] 


part of his superior officers. Captain Burke, his 
immediate commander, in his dispatch of Septem- 


| ber 9, says: “Captain Robert Anderson (acting 
| field-officer) behaved with great heroism on this oc- 


casion. Even after receiving a severe and painful 
wound, he continued at the head of the column, re- 
gardless of pain and self-preservation, and setting 
ahandsome example to his men of coolness, energy, 
and courage.” General Garland speaks of him as 
being, with ‘‘some few others, the very first to 
enter the strong position of El Molino;” and adds, 
that ‘‘ Brevet-Major Buchanan, Fourth Infantry, 
Captain Anderson, Third Artillery, and Lieutenant 
Sedgwick, Second Artillery, appear to have been 
particularly distinguished for their gallant defense 
of the captured works.” In addition to this testi- 
mony to his bearing on that occasion we have that 
of General Worth, who particularly directed the 
attention of the Commander-in-Chief to the part he 
had taken in the action. ‘For gallant and meri- 
torious conduct in the Battle of Molino del Rey” 
he was promoted to the brevet rank of Major, dat- 
ing from September 8, 1847. October 5, 1857, he 
was promoted to the posi- 
tion of Major of the First 
Artillery, which he now 
holds. 

All last summer Major 
Anderson was occupied as 
a member of the Commis- 
sion appointed to inspect 
the. United States Milita- 
ry Academy at West Point 
—a Commission, by-the- 
way, whose report sin- 
gularly confirms certain 
strictures passed on the 
diet of the cadets in this 
journal last summer. It 
was only six weeks ago 
that he took the command 
at Fort Moultrie. 

Of Major Anderson's 
physique a writer, wlio 
seems to know him well, 
says: 

‘*In personal appearance 
he is about five fect nine 
inches in height; his figure 
is well-set and soldierly; his 
hair is thin and turning to 
iron gray; his complexion 
swarthy; his eye dark and 
intelligent; his nose promi- 
nent and well formed. A 
stranger would read in his 
air dnd appearance determ- 
ination and an exaction of 
what was due to him. Inin- 
tercourse he is very courte- 
ous, and his rich voice and 
abundant gesticulations go 
well together. He is always 
agreeable and gentlemanly, 
firm and dignifie 

It is universally con- 
ceded by all who know 
Major Anderson, that he- 
is a man who will die at 
lis post rather than sur- 
render. The following 
letter, written by him on 
Christmas Day to a friend 
in Baltimore, shows that 
he is as modest as he is 
brave: 

“Porr Mocirar, §.C., 
December 95. 
+, Eag., Baltimore ¢ 

“Dean Sm,—I thank you 
for the trouble you were kind 
enough to take in correcting 
some of the rumors about me. 
You are right in the opinion 
that I could not, and would 
not, say any thing contradic- 
tory of them. My plan al- 
ways has been to try te do 
my ditty honestly and fally; 
and to trust that, in the good 
sense of justice of the people, 
they would give me credit for 

good intentions, even if my 
Judgment should turn out not 
to have been ood. 

“J must confers that I re- 
gret that the papers are mak- 
ing s0 much of my position 
here. I do not deserve the 
least credit for what Iam do- 
ing—nething more than any 
one else would do in my po- 
sition — and, perhaps, not 
half so well 9s many others 
would do. I receive, hese 

mail, letters 2 
ae many of them 
from strangers. 


“I that ft will not be long before something will 
secak ve ire moo a Seaacs of betag revel fram my pres- 
we, of me, I 
Thanking you for your kind remembrance ~ 
ry es d at Fort Sumter 

the officers of the comman: 

ones service. Captain Truman Seymour, one 
of the most gallant ollicers in the service, is also 
renowned as a traveler; his successful ascent of 
Popocatepet! —the highest mountain in North 
America—bas been frequently mentioned. Lieu- 
tenant Talbot crossed the Rocky Mountains with 
Frémont’s first expedition ; Lientenant Davis was 
at Boena Vista, and Captain Foster was badly 
wounded at Molino del Rey. 


A SEAT IN THE CITY CARS. 


Frve o'clock!—getting late!—never mind it a bit, 
I've a seat in the car, and here I will sit 

‘Till my street is announced. I will, I declare!— 
1 have paid the half dime—it fs no more than fair. 


I've been standing all day in the store and the street; 
No rest for my limba or the soles of my feet: 

I am tired to death—woald not budge for a king, 
For an emperor, duke, or any such thing. 


If a woman comes in, why, they shouldn't try 

For a seat in the cara, when the evening is nigh. 
“Be home before sunset,” I tell Rosalie 

(She's a wife for a pattern, she gets home at three). 


They say, to be sure, “I can Just as well stand!” 
Bat thy put up a weak little bit of a hand 

In pursuit of a strap that they find is too high, 
Settle down on their tocs, and give up with a sigh. 


Then they scem #0 unsteady, and waver about 

‘When the cars with a Jerk let a passenger out. 
There's one getting in!—1 won't look op at all, 
But stare out of doors: she looks very emall. 


Standing up in the crowd among those great men, 
Her back is this way—I'll look once again. 

*Tis a very nice back, and above and upon it, 
‘With a curl peeping out, is a black velvet bonnet. 


**Dear me !"—this fs bad, then!—Up goes the hand— 
Not bigger than Roeie’s—she hardly can stand. 

I don't feel quite vo tired; I sald I'd sit #till 

In spite of temptations to come: and I will. 


Well, I'm glad it ain't Rosie—she's not very strong; 
A wee little woman, she couldn't stand long. 

But stop! let me think; what if this one should be 
To come other man what Rose is to me? 


And how would I feel if some lazy boor 
Should allow her to stand in the draught of the door; 


T'm not tired a bit; I am fresh as can be— 
“More, Madam, a sent”—‘Oh, Fred !"—*+ Rosalie?” 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


Satounpay, January 12, 1861. 


MAJOR ANDERSON. 


Nees journals have so far forgotten them- 
selves as to censure Major Anderson for his 
removal from the defenseless work called Fort 
Moultrie to the strong fortification known as 
Fort Sumter. While chivalrous yoices even in 
the Cotton States are loudly proclaiming that 
the gallant Kentuckian could not have acted 
otherwise than he has done, Governor Floyd, of 
Virginia, has carried his pique so far as to re- 
sign his post in the Cabinet in consequence of 
Major Anderson's proceeding. 

We tender to President Buchanan our re- 
spectful sympathies on the loss he has sustained 
in the resignation of Governor Floyd. It is a 
bereavement which he will feel sensibly if, dur- 
ing the brief remainder of his administration, 
he should have occasion to sell or to bay new 
sites for military forts, Judging from the past, 
Governor Floyd's resignation will not diminish 
the safety of the property of the Government; 
though it may militate against the prospective 
profits of the contractors with the War Depart- 
ment. As we learn from the message which 
Governor Floyd condescended to transmit to 
Congress, the late Secretary of War was’a man 
of such exuberant patriotism that he could not 
contemplate the attitude of an army contractor 
without emotion, and was ready to issue his 
Own acceptances rather than see the firm which 
supplied flour to the troops put to any tempo- 
rary inconvenience. The loss of such a patriot 
can not but be viewed with angnish; still, this 
is a country of temarkable recuperative powers, 
and the ingratitude of republics is proverbial. 
Mr. Buchanan must nerve himself to the trial : 
We once lost the City of Washington, and recoy- 
ered from it; may we not hope to surviye the 
retirement of Floyd? 

If Major Anderson, laden with the responsi- 
bility of holding the United States forts at 
Charleston, had remained at Fort Moultrie, 
which he could not defend, leaving Fort Sum- 
ter, which commanded it, to be seized any day 
by the Revolutionists, he would have proved 
himself a very poor soldier. By acting as he 
did he proved himself a good soldier, and, in 
all human probability, he suved the lives of the 
seventy odd men under his command. 

The journals which accuse him of double- 
dealing forget that he made no contract with 
any one save with the United States, and that 
contract was to hold the United States forts in 
the harbor of Charleston, That contract he 
has falfilled. In forty-five min-tes he can de. 
stroy Fort Moultrie; in forty-five weeks the 
South Carolinians can not take Fort Sumter, 


The silly talkers who dare to couple his name 


with the word coward are men who dare not 
meet him face to face and impugn his conduct. 
He has proved his courage over and over again 
iu Florida, under Taylor in Mexico, and again 
under Scott in the same country. Southern 
army officers unanimously concede that the 
United States has produced no more gallant sol- 
dier than Major Robert Anderson. It is to be 
hoped that he may not have to add to the long 
list of his gallant exploits a successful defense 
of Fort Sumter with an insufficient foree against 
an overwhelming body of insurgents. Still, if 
he be attacked, it will be better to be with him 
than against him. 


THE COTTON MOVEMENT. 


Is one of the late cotton circulars, prepared 
for the information of the trade in this country 
and abroad, mention was made of a shipment 
of 57,000 bales to Memphis, Tennessee. So 
far as our recollection goes the event is unprec- 
edented. Some cotton has, for many years, been 
shipped north to Memphis, whence it has tray- 
eled by rail to the Northern factories. But the 
amount has always been so small that the his- 
toriographers of the cotton trade could afford to 
disregard it till the end of the year. Last year 
the total amount so shipped was set down at 
about 300,000 bales—an unusually large quan- 
tity for the year. This year it is probable that 
the receipts at Memphis will amount to several 
hundred thousand more — perhaps a million 
bales. 

The reasons are very simple. On the fall in 
cotton which followed the first outbreak of rev- 
olution in the South the planters held back 
their crops. By doing so they very gravely em- 
barrassed the factors, who failed in consequence. 
Hence, the receipts at the Southern ports to 
date are more than 500,000 bales short of those 
to same date last year. From the tone of the 
letters from the South the planters do not seem 
disposed to send on their crop, at the present 
time, to Mobile, or New Orleans, or Savannah. 
They must either hold it, and draw upon their 
resources for supplies for themselves and their 
negroes, or they must ship to Memphis. They 
are generally adopting the latter alternative. 

Many planters expect to make Memphis their 
principal receiving port, from the belief that 
between this and March 4 all the principal sea- 
ports of the Southern States will be blockaded. 
Tn this event, of course, planters would have to 
elect between shipping to Memphis or keeping 
their cotton. In the present state of science 
cotton has not been found to be a nutritious ar- 
ticle of diet, and it is therefore presumed that 
the planters will decide to ship to the North. 

Thus the ill wind of which we are all com- 
plaining is likely to enrich Memphis, and Ten- 
nessee generally, to an extent which is not 
dreamed of by short-sighted politicians. ‘That 
sagacious statesman, Andrew Johnson, may have 
seen it afar; the merchants of Memphis see it 
clearly enough. 


THE CHRISTIAN PRISONERS IN 
CHINA, 


We learn that Captain Brabazon, Mr. De 
Norman, Mr. Boultby, and others—nineteen in 
all, French and English, who were taken prison- 
ers by the Chinese on the approach to Pekin— 
have perished in consequence of the severity of 
their sufferings in captivity. They were tied 
with cords so tightly bound across the wrists, 
ankles, and fingers that mortification ensned, 
insect life was engendered, and the wretched 
prisoners perished in agonizing torments. 

We also learn, by telegraph from St. Peters- 
burg, that the Allies haye concluded peace and 
evacuated Pekin. 

We are unacquainted with the vengeance 
exacted from the Chinese for the maltreatment 
of their prisoners. It is to be hoped that it 
was calculated to impress upon the Chinese the 
value of Christian life. If it was not, Lord 
Elgin’s expedition has been in vain, and the 
work will have to be done overagain. His own 
reception in England, in this event, will not be 
enviable. + 

The brutal massacre of these Englishmen and 
Frenchmen is consistent with the uniform tenor 
of Chinese behavior toward foreigners of every 
Trace; and if their barbarous conduct has es- 
caped condign punishment, an opportunity has 
been lost which might have secured the safety 
of Christians in China for many years to come. 


eee SEE 


THE LOUNGRR. 


A HAPPY NEW YEAR!’ 


Tr is not yet Twelfth-Night, and until then one 
may fairly wish a Happy New Year! ‘The wish 
recurs often, and the oftener the older one gets. 
Tn any case, it comes once a year; and it always 
comes with the same kindly feeling, the same 
doubts, the same wistful peering into the future 
and tender remembrance of the past. 

There is one rather melancholy fact made more 
apparent every time itis heard—not, good Sir, that 
youand I are a shade more silvery upon the head ; 


nor yet, dear Madame, that you begin to see your 


daughter doing and feeling what 
pages aside—no, a very different 
of those, the decay of the New-Year’s 
Oh yes, there is plenty of calling. 1 
and Bab, in the full flash of éxpectation, hero 
begin in thin boots and kid gloves, and they 
zealously on; but the veteran of seven or eigh 
and twenty knows that he simply can not do il 


eS 
t 


He may make a few calls, but he can not go 
through that list which fired his ambition seven or | 


eight years ago. 
‘No: the city has so spread, has so crossed the 


river and included Brooklyn and Jersey City, that 
you must either relinquish calling altogether or 


seftd your card. And, true enough, when pleasure 


has. become a painful duty, it is time to try it no 
more. When your joints will not readily give, nor 
your instep quickly spring in the polka, it is time 


to perceive and acknowledge that your 
days have gone by; and when the city. has so 
stretched itself that you can not hope to stretch 


with it to the doors of all your friends as easily and 
cozily as in the days that are no more, itis time for 
you to stay at home, and allow that New-Year’s 


has one charm the less. 
You may stay at home, and think of the good 


old Dutch days, when Wall Street was the north- 


ern boundary of the city, and on Broad Street the 
gable ends and stoops rebuilt the Old World in the 
New. 


summon the boatman, and the high-capped Dutch 
girls looked like full moons out of the windows, 


Then a man had time enough and not too many 
Then he could sit 
for a solid quarter of an hour and chat and smile 
and toast and wonder, while the young vrauw 


friends for New-Years’ visits. 


looked at him with wide eyes, whether the city 


would ever really extend beyond the fence, and 


what queer descendants would people the streets in 
eighteen hundred sixty-one. 
fa ERE seen, 
MARIE ZAKRZEWSKA. 


Some time since, more than a year ago, the 
Lounger spoke of a most pleasant and readable 
History of the City of New York, compiled by Miss 
Mary L. Booth, who has since been signally suc- 
cessful in the translation of several French works ; 
among which About’s novel of ‘‘ Germaine” -is an 
The name of this 
lady is now associated with another little book, 
edited by Mrs. Dall, whose forcible, temperate, 
judicious, and unflagging exertions in behalf of 
“Woman's right to labor,” have given her a dis- 
tinguished place amosg those who really wish to 
open practical methods to women to keep them- 
selves, It is not the technical “‘ Women’s Rights” 


admirable specimen of her skill. 


spirit, but the broad claim of a common welfare of 


the sexes which is the motive of Mrs. Dall’s deyo- 


tion. 


But we have to talk now of something with 
which her name and that of Miss Booth are but 
incidentally associated as friends of Miss Marie 


Zakrzewska (pronounced Zak-shef-ska), who is al- 


Teady known to many, and prized as a physician 
peculiarly qualified, by natural gifts and the most 


heroic and extensive study, for the treatment of 
women’s diseases. She is still a young woman, 


but her career has been so profoundly interesting 
and unusual, that her friends have persuaded her 


to suffer it to be published; which has been done in 
the form of a letter to her friend Miss Booth, edited 
by Mrs, Dall, and offered by her as a “Practical 
Illustration of Woman's Right to Labor,” which is 
the title of the little neat book of only 167 pages. 
How wise her friends were to persuade her the 
work itself proves. Inno novel of highly-wrought 
French life has Miss Booth ever translated a chap- 
ter so curiously fascinating as this autobiography 
of a young German woman making her way in the 
world, not only against the ordinary, but the ex- 
traordinary, difficulties which beset women who, 
with talent, character, education, and ambition, 
would honestly earn an honest living by a career 
commensurate with their 
From her earliest years accustomed to the specta- 
cle and care of the sick, with a clouded childhood, 
in which her love for her mother and her consum. 
ing desire to devote herself to a similar profession 
—tor her mother was a highly accomplished mid- 
wife—she fought with the wild beasts of prejudice 
and skepticism at her Ephesus, which happened to 
be Berlin, and after eliciting the warmest sym- 
pathy and co-operation of the most accomplished 
men of medical science in Berlin—after teaching 
and practicing in the Royal Hospital in that city, 
with unqualified success, of which her credentials 
to those who do not know her, and personal ex- 
perience to those who do, are the proof—she was 
at last the victim of a relentless jealousy, and 
finally came to this country with a younger sister. 
Here they lived, two German girls who could 
not speak the language, and whose scant purse 
upon arriving was soon exhausted; protected 
Marie's indomitable resolution, her knowledge of 
the world gained in the toughest way, and by the 
employments which her quick perception showed 


would be profitable. When one of these failed, 


she turned to another; 
friend, she was gradually and constantl 


asking for herself, she 

always 
Elizabeth 
story was printed in 
Miss Blackwell 


which she-had herself studied. ) stranger 
found other friends there; and after completing 
her course, returned to New York, where at last, 
in company with Miss Blackwell, she had the sat- 
isfaction of seeing the Woman's Infirmary, for the 
treatment by women of diseases peculiar to wo- 
men, fotmally opened. She remained in it for 
two years, and then removed to Boston, where she 
is now the Resident Physician of the Female Col- 


The sobriety and sineetity of her story, its total 


You may dream of the time when the Brook- 
lyn passenger blew a horn at the ferry-house to 


gifts and cultivation. 


| of the school ; the letters L. S. upon each side; the 


a 


0 ie 
and also to see faults where the world could st 
nothing but virtue. The experience thus gained 
cost me the bloom of youth; yet I would not ex- 
change it for a life of everlasting juvenescence.”” 

Don't you suppose that what stich a woman tells 
of her life must be of commanding and significant 
interest? You feel the electric force of her nature 
through her story. . What listless ladies dream of - 
and wish they dared to do, Marie Zakrzewska has 
done. There are heroines without halos; and one 
such life is worth a torrent of talk about woman's 
sphere. 


BROTHER JONATHAN AND TOM BROWN. | 


Scnoor-noys are freemasons. The moment 
they meet they understand each other. Mr. Tom 
Hughes knew this when he wrote ‘! Schoo) Days at 
Rugby”—a book which belongs to schvol-boys in 
America as in England, and which is always sure 
of a post of honor upon his shelf and in his heart. 
Stanley’s Life of Dr, Arnold sent many pilgrims 
from this side of the sea to the home of the beloved 
and famous schoolmaster; but Hughes’s story has 
probably sent a larger and more enthusiastic 
throng. The Life of the Master was a book for 
men ; but that of the pupil for boys, And if there 
is any pleasure truer and more satisfactory than 
that which springs from the interest and sympathy 
and love of boys, it has not yet been mentioned. 

Tt seems that not Jong ago there was an event at 
Rugby School in which we all have a peculiar in- 
terest. Upon the 22d of November of the year 
just ended, after the “calling over” of Rugby 
School in the afternoon, Dr, Temple, the Head- 
master, entered the room with a company of ladies 
and gentlemen, and followed by a man bearing a 
superb banner. Thé Doctor, ina few words, after 
alluding to the peculiar good-will now existing be- 
tween England and America, as shown and sealed 
by the late visit of the Prince, introduced to the 
school Mr. James Geddes Day, a young gentleman 
of Norwich, in Connecticut, who, so far as appears, 
is the first representative of the American school- 
boy (he is, we believe, a graduate of Yale) who has, 
in that capacity, visited Rugby School. 

Following the Doctor Mr. Day made a little 
speech upon presenting the banner—a speech re- 
markable in the annals.of American oratory for its 
brevity and point; saying just what is to be said, / 
and nothing more or less. The report of the speech 
um the Rugby Advertiser of November 24, is as fol- 
lows: 

“Gentlemen of Rugby, with your permission, in the 
name of Master Willie Mills, of Norwich, Connecticut, of 
the United States of America, I present you with this 
standard, as a token of the interest which he and many 
others in our country feel in your noble school {Cheers}. F 
I need not tell yon how we know of it. “Tom Brown’s 
School Daye" is a household book in America as well as in 
England [Great applauee), and since I have seen Rugby I ; 
do not wonder that Mr. Hughes loved it and was proud of \ 
it, and wrote of it as lovingly and as prondly as he did d 
{Great cheering}. I hope that you will accept this stand 
ard in the same spirit in which it is given—ns an unpre- 
tending offering of good-will from s young American tohis 
cousins in the Mother Country (Cheers). And now allow 
me, in his name and in my own, to promise you a warm, 
hospitable greeting should any of you cross the Atlantic. 
May this [pointing to the banner) remind you of the wel- 
come that awaits you; and may {t be a pledge that we aro 
ready and willing to sing ag heartily as any of you “God 
save the Queen" [immense cheering], and shout as lustily 
‘as apy of you “Floreat Rugl@.!"’ (Renewed applause), 

“Mr. Day having ended, three cheers were called for 
upon his account, and three for the donor of the 
Master Willie Mills, all of which were given in the well- 
known hearty manner of the Rugby scholars, The cheer- 
ing having subsided, Mr. Day enid it was Master Mills's 
Seatro tit the school-house undertake the custody of the- 


The standard is described as made of crimson 
velvet, emblazoned magnificently with the arms 


colors of England and America entwined in the cor- 
ners, and mounted with a rich gold bullion fringe. 
The incident is in every way graceful | and inter- 
esting. Thereisan instinctive and in ible loy- 
alty in the American heart toward England. ‘The ; 
Revolution was but an event of our history. It = 
did not disturb that deep consciousness that, as wo c 
have the same language, so we have the same tra- 
ditions and literature in the past, and the same 
great hopes in the future, AES ass 


He says that he is no longer 

has taste and means, and would] 

tention to some department 
Watkins asks the 

which De Quineey s 

him, and in rep 

sensible letters, 


Tead with profit. 


make up yo 


NEGATIVE ADVICE. 

serer © for form's sake” write your name ecross a bill, 

Chinese war is not very 

mi in any point of view, 
to try to force opium 


Christian name the second time you meet her, unless you 


of course, to observe 
any such treaty made 
she calls barbarous powers? 

the English foreign poli- 

a bullying policy? But 

that the Chinese, failing to observe their 

, must be reasoned with from the mouths of 
-pounders—what is the object? The object 
is to suldue them, and make them feel the 
ity of the conquerors. Yes; hut would 
you not facilitate this conviction if you showed your 

| Superiority in your discipline as well as in your 
‘ing? Allowing that the Chinese are only ac- 
le to the military argument, would it not be 
sely enforced by proving to them not only 
your power is irresistible, but under perfect 


_ ——$—$_—___— 
WHY AND BECAUSE. 

Why does a joint never come up cold at a sea-2ide Jodg- 
ing-house ?—Becanee the rule pen places ix, ** Cut and 
never come again !* 

Why does a pint of milk at 8d. go twice as far In New 
York as a quart in the country for the same money ?—Be- 
caure toler is the cheapest mode of carriage. 

Why do young Indies lace themeelves so tight that they 
can nei.her swallow easily nor digest properly ?—Because 
they heur so much stress lald upon “ Grace before meat.” 

paca EEN A 


THE HOME-FARM. 


An abundant growth of wild oats is, often, only.a proof 
of the richness of the soil, The ground may ttl be 
€0% into order, if you will take care to sow it with root- 
crops. The deeper you plant ‘em the better; but when 
they are once in the ground. let’em take their chance, and 
“ak always be pulling them up to see if they are sprout. 


ing. 

Avoid the dangerous practice of bringi ir busban: 

mae a harrow. sdkein a 
mn’ in a hurry to grub up your husband's weeds. 
It is a dangerous experiment, alae. 

The worst sign of a neglected homie-farm is bachelor's 
buttons on a married man’s shirts, 

—— 
WHAT IS WOMAN'S MISSION? 

This momentous question being asked the other evening, 
Spoonley said: * As Woman was the—aw—infewlaw ani- 
mal, he thought her mixsion was to—aw—wait on the 
supewiaw—to be—aw—a sawt of uppaw servant, and sce 
nbout one's dinnaws, and one's —aw—furnichaw, and 
things" “In fact,” said Mra. Snorter, ‘* Woman's Mis- 
sion simply is to polish the spoons /" 

ct ae 

Vaniry.—What no man, nor woman either, by any ac- 
cident, ever possesses, but what Is always very largely de- 
veloped in every body else. 


- “ Indiscriminate loot” shows that the General is 
afraid of his army. The treasure taken by all 
modern armies belongs to the nation, not to the 
soldiers: and if you are obliged to whet their zeal 
or purchase their good conduct by loot, you do 
more than what Sir Hope Grint said he had done, 
take upon yourself ‘a serious responsibility”— 
for you have done what you can at such a moment 
to brutalize your army. What a melancholy posi- 
tion for an English gentleman of the nincteenth 
century—that of issuing an order to a rabble of 
armed men for “‘ indiscriminate loot !” 


Tue Grew or uy Hearr.—Oyster Patty. 


>-— 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


A STINGING HEAD-DRESS. 

read in one of the Mogazines of Fashion as follows: 
= Prasy little caps are wornof a round formencircled with 
aruches? Now, from what we recollect of our French, a 
ruche is «hive, and we ean hardly imagine that as being 
about the most becoming straw-bonnet that a lady could 
wear. We know that many of the beautiful sex carry 
degree of madness; but still 


certain a method of getting ‘ta bee in one's bonnet” that 
we can not believe any woman in her senses would think 
of Ie: her countenance to it. It is true that bees de- 
light to live in the neighborhood of flowers, such as gal- 


Gasrronomicat Parapox.—Buck venison is the best 
(ie Ne pee although the pasty must be made of 
ough. 


undred picked dogs. Zoowocicar Eusirs.—The hedgehog is well known to 
less than three pounds, al- be accustomed to roll iteelfup into ball. This is remark- 
able; for not only does it eat black-bectle, but also, kept 
in a domestic state, it becomes very playful, and its favor- 
ite game is cricket. 

—__- 

Tue Arirameticat Parapox.—The half is sometimes 
more than the whole. ‘That is the case when the half of 
half-and-half is Entire, and the other half only Swipes. 

—— 

Invatip Cmtorat.—‘* Why, Sowerby, what's the mat- 
ter? You don't look quite so blue as you did. Whathave 
you been taking?" ‘* Nothing but my meals for the last 
fortnight, Mr. Hobbleday.” Ah, I thought you seemed 
off your phyzic.” 

“ae Se at 

Hix 70 Exvrcrionereinc Acznts.—If you want to se- 
cure a vote by treating an elector, ask him to dinner, and 
give bim canvass-backed duck. 

Sena See) 
QUEER QUERIES. 

Is it not affectation in husbands of ehort stature to say 
that they were married in the Temple of Hy-men? 

What relation to our white-bait is the bete noire of the 
French? 

Did you ever see a lame dog helped over a stile? 

What are the odds that the first owner of a milk walk 
was a Kurd? 

‘Wes be a great walker that he earned the name of the 
Colossus of Roads? 

What proof is there extant that King James the First 
wrote Junius, and tliat the phrase ‘+ as cool as a cucum- 
ber” was applied first to a Scald? 

aaa eee er Sirk Ea 

A Wnorrsowr Brvenace.—The leaves of Deadly Night- 

shade, infused in boiling hot water, make a fine tea. It 


Ki 
He was valued at fifty guineas, 
red and fifty of our dollars. An- 


dog, ata 
which 


of 
“a very : 
count C: 


of bonnets.” 


fixe asses SE 

Arreuer py 4 Neczo,—There were two learned negroes 
in Kentucky, of whom one was named after the great 
founder of the Roman Empire, and the other bore the 
name of his assasein. Brutus, smoking a cigar, was ac- 
costed by Julius Casar. is 

© What—you smoke ?" asked the latter nigger. 

ig said Brutus, offering his friend a whiff. 

“Bt chew, Brute?” was the exclamation of Cesar. 


—— 
THE SPREAD OF FASHION. 
fashionable You 
(An Extract from a etait eng ng 


“T must tell dear, that I have got ench s capital 
Grinoline, T'wich f could send you the pattern. It isa 
T ever eaw—s0 light, 

comfortable that one feels 

the fir with it. Of 


medical authorities, is a eloe poleon. 


¢ z 4 a . , is I got mine at Boulogne, sie F 
Teh i y be sweetened with sugar of lead. This has one great 
ee . 5 ees epee advantage over common tea, which, according to some 


the steels to sll 


out easily as would pull a pair of 
scissors out of vaiher sheath, ‘There ie no stitching 
to the steels, I need not tell you. This is a very great 
con’ 


Neocative Acree: every. anlees you speak French 
‘98 It enables a lady to send her Crinoline to 
the wash 


fluently, enter a shop in Paris where you sec the notice, 
“Here they Spike the English.” 
— 


the same ease as she would an ordinary 


ihe body is deeply gored all the waydownon | say.—Like cures like. One irritation relieves 


another. That is the reason why, from a natural curative 
instinct, people scratch themeelves when they itch, For 
this purpose, however, they do not use a millionth part of 
the tip of the finger-nail. 


— 


ery of his throne. 


CAUTION! 


If you value your peace of mind, kind reader, pray don't 
read this riddle: 

.Q. When does an old woman who is driving » donkey 
nto a shed resemble another who ts giving an slarm of 


murder? 
A. When she cries “ Ass-are-in!” 
—_———- 


Tur Daxcrn or Jestnca.—* When is o brick a tile?” 


asked Brown, Senior, of Smith, Junior, ‘Give it up? 
When it's a ‘= So saying be thew @ Drick-bat 
and broke a window. ile yecropter, Exgsve lie the mie: 
chief he had done, bat flogged for punning. 
weit iainatinntl 
e NOTES ON NURSING. 
BY A CLOWN. 
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young acquaintance, 

iow pentes fe excecded by his gallantry, de- 

clares his only resson hot living in the country is the 
it make him get into rade health, 

Srrerrvatine.—Surprise has been exprowed at the fact 

iret ita ire feeb ia soronahed for by the noose: 
sition that the mediums are pape Ao] 

To Debati 
atta rae gh poate Pas; davon 


tailor may be deemed a vege- 

tarian on the ground that he lives alaovt entirely vyos 

cabbage. 

‘ —_—— —— - 
SOCIAL STATISTICS. 

At a Spiritualist Sofrée, which was held in town 


Jane 
summer, as many as eix fensed eetctalers averred 
they felt under the pede Z a 


Of twelve hundred you: ent wi 
eled on the ‘Continent.’ vey Ln than a Phe pot par 
the Migatarens § to try and get up a mustache, 

One hundred and eleven mermbers of the Peace Boclety 
have since last April discontioned des! with their pas- 
oe on the g ground yiag ray belleved he dealt in war- 

stores, 80 necri; window, 
“Balls Supplied.” ee _ 
Proofs are extant, in the shape of Inen-d: ‘2 bills, 


that since Michaelinas ten thourand so-th: it * 
a oe sare been weak enough to purchase things 
no use for, simply because that were tleket- 

ed “Great Bargains." op wee 

Of a handred ingle men who lart reason received cards 
for what the gente:l call “At homes," and the 
“tea-fighte,” ninety plended “sudden fines” or * pre- 
vious engagement ;* and of the ten heroes who virtuowly 
went, only two had courage to pass beyond the stalrease. 

In the course of the last twelvemonth no less than a 
couple of advertising vana were dlecovered being driven 
on the right side of the road. 

Of two million young ladies who last year were asked to 
sing, it ts a fact that sixteen did so without making an 
apology for having a bad cold. 


A DITTY BY A DOCTOR. 
Written in the Prospect of a nice Unhealthy Winter. 
Hurrah! ‘tis drear December, 
It enows and blows like fun; 
Abroad ia influenza 
As sure a8 any gun: 
The fogs are growing yellow; 
There's jaundice in the afr; 
And ague, cramp, and asthma 
To earth will soon repair. 
Chorus.—All among tlie bottles 
Who would not be gay? 
While physic for some throttles 
Is wanted more cach dey! 


The spring is not a bad time, 
When hooping-cough it brings; 

The summer is a glad time, 
With fever on its wings: 

If autumn be but sickly, 
Our profits are not emall; 

But in ‘winter far more thickly 
Complaints around us fall. 
Chorus.—So, all among the bottler, ete. 


peer oaioontts 


Cavtion To Ecpgn.y Fruates.—Buildings are 
ed from the effects of lightning by means of nctors, 
which are long iron rods or wires. The eafert place for 
you in a thunder-storm is that omnibus of which the con- 
ductor is tall and wiry. 


HOW TO GET A GOOD FRAME CHEAP. 

Live temperately, be abstemious, cultivate early hours, 
rise with the lark instead of going to bed after one, take 
plenty of exercise, don’t be afraid of lots of cold water, 
make a practice of always being cheerful, avoid debt, 
draughts, bad company, bill+, and wet feet, and you will 
soon get a good Frame cheap, and it ehall be « Frame, 
moreover, worth more than its weight in gold, such as 
shall inclose the very picture of health. 


RURAL RAPTURES. 


"Tis sweet at dewy eve to rove 
‘When roftly sighs the western bresze, 
And wandering ‘mid the starlit grove 
To take a pinch of enuff and sneeze. 


'Tis sweet to see in daisied fleld 
‘The flocks and herds their pleasure takes 
But sweeter are the they yield 
In tender chop icy steak. 
"Tis eweet to hear the murmurous sound 
That from the vocal woods doth rise, 
To mark the pigeons wheeling round, 
And think how nice they'd be in ples. 


When nightingales pour from their throats 
Their gushing melody, ‘tis eweet; 

Yet sweeter ‘tis to catch the notes 
That issne from Threadneedle Street. 


a 
USEFUL FAMILY RECIPES (FOR WIVES). 


Honey Soap.—Take of miler, soft answers, tolerance, 
temper, ian took; equal paris. Mix well, and place ready 
for use to your husband's hand.—The above will be found 
an invaluable recipe for pearing all roughness and irrt- 
tation—for giving smocthness 
ating all the ux: t effects of domestic friction. 

‘An Excelent Remedy for Chafes and Chills,—Patience, 


common sense, self-res: 
The Beat Wash for the 


= 
RECIPE FOR A PLEASANT DINNER-PARTY. 
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GREAT EXPECTATIONS. 
a | A NOVEL, _ : 


_ Br CHARLES DICKENS. 


‘early Proof-sheets purchased from the 
Auth or bs the Proprietors of ““Harper’s 
Weakly. (8. : of 
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eae! ‘ CHAPTER XL ie 
My mind grew. very -on the subject of 
the pale young gentleman. more I thought 


of the fight, and recalled le young gentle- 

* man on eat ec visian Hates of puffy and 
in erimso countenance, the more, certain it 
appeared that something would be’ done to me. 
I felt that the pale young gentleman’s blood was 
on may Hebe and that the Law would avenge 
it. i 


ithout-having any definite idea ‘bf the | 


penalties I liad incuvred, it was clear to me that 
village boys could not go stalking about the 
country, ravaging the houses of gentlefolks and 
pitching into the studious youth of England, 
without laying thems¢lves open ‘to, severe pun- 
ishment., For some days I even, kept close at 
home, and-Jooked ont at the kitchen-door with 
the greatest caution and trepidation before go- 
ing on gn errand, lest the officers of:the County 
Jail shonld pounce upon me, , The pale young 
gentleman’s nose had stained my trowsers, and 
f tried to wash out that evidence of my guilt 
in the dead of night. I had cut my knuckles 
against the pale young gentleman’s teeth, and I 
twisted my imagination into a thousand tangles, 
as I devised incredible ways of accounting for 
that damnatory circumstance when I should be 
haled before the Judges. : 
* When the day came round for my return to 
the scene of the deed of violence, my terrors 
reached their height, » Whether myrmidons of 
+ Justice, specially sent down from London, weuld 
be lying’ in anstdak behind the gate? Wheth- 
er Miss Havisham, preferring’ to take personal 
vengeance for an outrage done to her house, 
might rise in those grave-clothes of hers, draw a 
pistol, and shoot me dead? © Whether suborned 
boys—a numerous band of mercenaries—might 
be engaged to fall upon me in the brewery, and 
knock me about until I was no,more? It was 
high testimony to my confidertce in the spirit of 
the pale young gentleman, that I never imagined 
him accessary to.these retaliations; they always 
came into-my mind as the acts of injudicious 
Yelatives of his, goaded on by the state of his 
‘visage and an indignant sympathy with the fam- 
ily features: ss i ss. Birr Wass 
However, go to Miss Havisham’s I must, and 
go I did. And behold! nothing came of the 
late struggle. It was not alluded to in any 
way, and no pale young gentleman was to be 
discovered ‘on the premises. I found the same 
gate open, and I explored the garden, and even 
looked in at the windows of the detached house ; 
but my view was suddenly stopped by the ‘closed 
‘shutters within, and all was lifeless and desert- 
“ed. Only in the corner where the combat had 
taken place could’ I detect any evidence of the 
young gentleman’s existence. There were traces 
of his gore in that spot; and I covered them with 
‘garden-mould from the eye of man. : 
On the broad landing between’ Miss Havi- 
‘sham’s own room and that, other room in which 


n + been Pp 
my last: visit, and Ientered, that same day, on 
arora occupation of pushing Miss Havisham 
in this chair (when she was tired of walking 
with her hand upon my shoulder) round her 
own room, and across the landing, and round 


tion of these’ journeys as numerous, because it 
was at 


once 
day at noon for i 

I am now going to stim up a period of 
ight/or ten months. 
As we began to be more used to one another, 

i Miss Havisham talked’ more to me, and asked 
Me act uéstions as what liad I learned and 


every thing, in 


from the Manuscript and | 


was I going to be? told her I was going’ 
be apprenticed to Joe, I-believed; and I en-— 
* larged upon my Playing nechieg and wanting | 
he hope that she might | 

p toward that desirable end, But. 


| i this boy which pon Deomehs up by laud. Hold 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


There was a song Joe used to hum fragments 
of at the forge, of which the burden was Old 
Clem. This was not a very ceremonions way 
of rendering homage to a patron saint; but I 
belieye Old Clem stood in that relation toward 
smiths. It was a song that imitated the meas- 
ure of beating upon iron, and was a mere lyrical 
excuse for the introduction of Old Clem’s re- 
spected name. Thus, you were to hammer boys 
round—Old Clem! With a thump and a sound 
—Old Clem! Beat it ‘out, beat it out—Old 
Clem! . With a clink for the stout—Old Clem! 
Blow the fire, blow the fire—Old Clem! Roar- 
ing dryer, soaring higher—Old Clem! One day 
soon after the appearance of the chair, Miss Hay- 
isham suddenly saying to me, with the impatient 
movement of her fingers, ‘‘ There, there, there! 
Sing!” | I was surprised into crooning this ditty 
as I pushed her over the floor. It happened so 
to catch her fancy, that she took it up.in 2 low 
brooding voice. as if she were singing in her 
‘sleep. After that, it became’ customary with us 
to have it as we moved about, and Estella would 
often join in; though the whole strain was so 
subdued, even when there were three of us, that 
it made less noise in the grim old house than 
the lightest breath of wind. 

What could I become with these surround- 
ings? How could my character fail to be influ- 
eneed by them? Is it to be wondered at if my 
thoughts were dazed, as: my eyes were, when I 
came out into the natural light from the misty 
yellow rooms? 

Perhaps I might have told Joe about the pale 
young gentleman, if I had not previously been 
betrayed into those enormous inventions to which 
T haye confessed. Under the. circumstances, I 
felt that Joe could hardly.fail to discern in the 
pale young gentleman an appropriate passenger 
to be put into the black velvet coach; therefore 
Isaid nothing ofhim. Besides: that shrinking 


pommel him all over. In these dialo, m 

sister spoke of me as if she were morally wrench. 
ing one of my teeth out at every reference ; 
while Pumblechook himself, self-constituted my 
patron, would sit supervising me with a depreci- 
atory eye, like the architect of my fortunes who 
thought himself engaged on a yery unremunera- 
tive job. 

In these discussions Joe bore no part. But 
he ‘was often talked at, while they were in prog- 
ress, by reason of Mrs. Joe’s perceiving that he 
was not favorable to my being taken from the 
forge. I was fully old enough now to be ap- 
prenticed to Joe; and when Joe sat with the 
poker on his knees thoughtfully raking out the 
ashes between the lower bars, my sister would 
so distinctly construe that innocent action into 
opposition on his part, that she would dive at 
him, take the poker out of his hands, shake him, 
and put it away. There was a most irritating 
end to every one of these debates. All in a 
moment, with nothing to lead up to it, my sister 
would stop herself in a yawn, and would swoop 
upon me, with ‘Come! There's enough of you! 
You get along to bed; you've given trouble 
enough for one night, I hope!” As if I had be- 
sought them as a favor to bother my life out. 

Well! We went on in this way for a long 
time, and it seemed likely that we should con- 
tinue to go on in this way for a long time, when 
one day Miss Havisham stopped short as she and 
I were walking, she leaning on my shoulder; 
and said, with some displeasure, 

** You are growing tall, Pip!” 

I thought it best to hint, through the medium 
of a meditative look, that this might be occasion- 
ed by circumstances over which I had no control. 

She said no more at the time; but she pres- 
ently stopped and looked at me again; and pres- 
ently again; and after that looked frowning and 
moody. On the next day of my attendance 


from having Miss Havisham and Estella discuss- 
ed, which had come upon me in the beginning, 
grew much more potent as time went on, I 
reposed complete confidence in no one but Bid- 
dy; but I told poor Biddy every thing. Why it 
came natural to me to do so, and why Biddy 
had a deep concern in every thing I told her, [ 
did not know then, though I think I know now. 
Shade of poor Biddy, forgive me! 

Meanwhile councils went on in the kitchen at 
“home, fraught with almost insupportable aggra- 
_Yation to my exasperated spirit, That ass, Pum- 

blechook, ey Ftp to come over of a ene for 
the purpose of discussing my prospects with my 
sister; and I really do helieve (to this hour with 
less ipertanee than I ought to feel) that if these 
hands could have taken a linch-pin out of his 
“chaise-cart they would have done it. The mis- 
erable man was a man of that confined stolidity 
of mind that he could not discuss my prospects 


and be forever unto 


einen 


“WHICH I MEANTERSAY, PIP.” 


when our usual exercise was over, and I had 
landed her at her dressing-table, she staid me 
with a movement of her impatient fingers: 

‘Tell me the name again of that blacksmith 
of yours.” 

* Joe Gargery, ma’am.” 

‘‘Meaning the master you were td be appren- 
ticed to?” 

‘Yes, Miss Havisham.” 

**You had better be apprenticed at once. 
Would Gargery come here with you, and bring 
your indentures, do you think ?” 

I signified that I had no doubt he would take 
it as an honor to be asked. 

*«Then let him come.” 

“ At any particular time,*Miss Havisham ?” 

“There, there! I know nothing about times. 
Let him come soon, and come alone with you.” 

When I got home at night, and delivered this 
message for Joe, my sister “went on the Ram- 
page, as Joe expressed it, in a more alarming de- 
gree than at any previous period. She asked 
me and Joe whether we mnie she was door- 
mats under our feet, and how we dared to use 
her so, and what company we graciously thought 
she was fit for? When she had exhansted a 
torrent of such inquiries, she threw a candlestick 
at Joe, burst into a loud sobbing, got out the 
dust-pan—which was always a very bad sign— 
put on her coarse apron, and began cleaning up 
to a ferrible extent. Not satisfied with a dry 
cleaning, she took to a pail and scrubbing-brush, 
ul and home, so that 


looking dej 
thought it really might have be” 2 a better specu- 
lation, . - 


CHAPTER XII. 


It was a trial to my feelings, on the next day 
but one, to see Joe arraying himself in his Sun- 
day clothes to accompany me to Miss Havi- 
sham’s. However, as he thought his court-suit 
necessary to the occasion, it was not for me to 
tell him ‘that he looked far better in his working 
dress; the rather, because I knew he made him- 
self so dreadfully uncomfortable, entirely on my 
account, and that it was for me he pulled up his 
shirt-collar so very high behind that it made the 
hair on the crown of his head” stand up like a 
tuft of feathers, 

At breakfast-time my sister declared her in- 

tention of going to town with us, and being left 
at Uncle Pumblechook’s, and called for “when 
we had done with our fine ladies"—a way of 
putting the case, from which Joe Cae i in- 
clined to augur the wotst. ‘The forge was shut 
up for the day, and Joe inscribed in chalk upon 
the door (as it was his custom to do on the very 
rare occasions when he was not at work) the 
monosyllable Hout, accompanied by a sketch of 
an arrow supposed to be flying in the direction 
he had taken. 
- We walked to town, my sister léading the way 
in a very large beaver bonnet, and carrying a 
basket like the Great Seal of England in plaited 
straw, a pair of pattens, and an umbrella, though 
it was a fine bright day. I am not quite clear 
whether these articles were carried penitentially 
or ostentatiously ; but I rather think they were 
displayed as articles of property—much as Cleo- 
patra, or any other sovereign lady onthe Rain- 
page, might exhibit her wealth in a pageant.or 
procession, 

When we came ‘to Pumblechook’s my sister 
bounced in‘and left us. As it was almost noon 
Joe and I held straight on ‘to Miss Hayisham’s 
house. Estella opened the gate as usual, and 
the moment she appeared Joe took his hat off 
and stood weighing it by the brim in both his 
hands—as if he had some urgent reason in his 
mind for being particular to half a quarter of an 
ounce. 

Estella took no notice of either of us, but led 
us the way that I knew so well. I followed 
next to her, and Joe came last. When I looked 
back at Joe in the long passage he was still 
weighing his hat with the greatest care, and was 
coming after us in long strides on the tips of his 
toes. 

Estella told me. we were both to go in, so I 
took Joe by the coat-cuff and conducted him 
into Miss Havisham’s presence. She was seated 
at her dressing-table, and looked round at us 
immediately. 

“Oh! said she to Joe. ‘*You are the hus- 
band of the sister of this boy?” 

I could hardly have imagined dear old Joe 
looking so unlike himself or so like some ex- 
traordinary bird; standing, as he did, speechless, 
with his tuft of feathers ruffled, and his mouth 
open, as if he wanted a worm. 

‘* You are the husband,” repeated Miss Havi- 
sham, “‘ of the sister of this boy ?” 

It was very aggravating, but througlfont the 
interview Joe persisted in addressing Me instead 
of Miss Havisham. 

“Which I meantersay, Pip,” Joe now ob- 
served in a manner that was at once expressive 
of forcible argumentation, strict confidence, and 
great politeness, ‘‘as I hup and married your 
sister, and I were at the time what you might 
call (if you was any ways inclined) a single 
man.” * a 

** Well!” said Miss Havisham. ‘‘ And you 
have reared the boy, with the intention of tak- 
ing him for your apprentice; is that so, Mr. 
Gargery ?” 

‘You know, Pip,” replied Joe, ‘‘as you and 
me were ever friends, and it were look’d for’ard 
to betwixt us, as being calc’lated to lead to 
larks, Not but what, Pip, if you had ever 
made objections to the business—such as its be- 
ing open to black and sut, or such-like—not but 
what they would have been attended to; don't 
you see ?” 

‘*Has the boy,” said Miss Havisham, ‘‘ ever 
made any objection? Does he like the trade ?” 

“Which it is well beknown to yourself, Pip,” 
returned Joe, strengthening his former mixture 
of argumentation, confidence, and politeness, 
“that it were the wish of your own hart.” (I 
saw the idea suddenly break upon him that he 
would adapt his epitaph to the occasion, before 
he went on to say) ‘‘ And there were no objec- 
tion on your part, and, Pip, it were the great 
wish of your hart !” 

It was quite in vain for me to endeavor to 
make him. sensible that he ought to speak to 
Miss Havisham. ‘The more I made‘faces and 
gestures to him to do it, the more confidential, 
argumentative, and polite he persisted in being 
to Me. 

‘Have you brought his indentures with you?” 
asked Miss Havisham. : s 

“Well, Pip, you know,” replied Joe, as if 
that were alittle unreasonable, “‘ you yourself 
see me put ‘em in my. ‘at, and therefore you 
know as they are hére.” With which he took 
them out, and gave them, not to Miss Havisham, 
but to me. I amafraid I was ashamed of the 
dear, good fellow—I know I was ashamed of him 
—when I saw that Estella stood at the back of 
Miss Havisham’s chair, and that her eyes laugh- 
ed mischievously.  E took the indentures out of 
his hand and gave them to Miss Havisham. 

“You ex} ” said Miss Havisham, as she 
looked them oyer, ‘‘no premium with the boy?” 

** Joe 1” I remonstrated, for he made no an- 
swer at all, ‘ don’t you—” 5 

“Pip,” returned Joe, cutting me short as if 
he were hurt, ‘which I meantersay that were 
not a question requiring a answer betwixt your- 
self and me, and which you know the answer to 
be full well No. You know it to be No, Pip, 
and wherefore should I say it?” 


Miss Havisham glanced at him as if she un- 
derstood what he rr rb Ried ac = 
thought ible, seeing what he was there ; 
took up Pitti bag from the table beside her. 

‘Pip has earned a premium here,” she said, 
“and here itis. ‘There are five-and-twenty guin- 
eas in this bug.- Give it to your master, Pip.’ 

‘As if he were absolutely out of his mind with 
the wonder awakened in him by her strange fig- 
ure and the strange room, Joe, even at this pass, 
persisted in addressing me, , E 

“This is wery liberal on your part, Pip,” said 
Joe, “Sand it is as such received and grateful 
welcome, though never looked for, far nor near 
nor nowheres. And now, old chap,” said Joe, 
conveying to me a sensation, first of burning 
and then of freezing, for I felt as if that famil- 
iar expression were applied to Miss Havisham ; 
“and now, old chap, may we do our duty! 
May you and me do our duty, both on us by 
one.and another, and by them which your lib- 
eral present—haye—conweyed—to be—for the 
satisfaction of mind—of—them as never—” 
here Joe showed that he felt he had fallen into 
frightful difficulties, until he triumphantly res- 
ued himself with the words, “‘and from my- 
self far be it!” ‘These words had such a round 

“ and convincing sound to him that he said them 
twice. 

“‘Good-by, Pip!” said Miss Havisham. ‘‘ Let 
them ont, Estella.” 

“Am I to come again, Miss Havisham?” I 
asked. 

“‘No. . Garge: 


sey! One word!” 

hus calling him back as I went out of the 
door, I heard her say to Joe in a distinct em- 
phatic voice, ‘‘The boy has been a good boy 
here, and that is his reward. Of course, as an 
honest man, you will expect no other and no 
more.” 

How Joe got out of the room I have never 
been able to determine; but I know that when 
he did get out he was insanely proceeding up 
stairs instead of coming down, and was deaf to 
all remonstrances until I went after him and laid 
hold of him. In another minute we were out- 
side the gate, and it was locked, and Estella 
was gone, 

When we stood in the daylight alone again, 
Joe backed up against a wall, and said to me, 
“Astonishing!” And there he remained so 
long, saying ‘‘ Astonishing!” at intervals, so 
often, that I began to think his senses were 
never coming back. At length he prolonged 
his cemark into ‘‘ Pip, I do assure you that this 
is as-ron-ishing!” and so, by degrees, became 
conversational and able to walk away. 

I have reason to think that Joe’s intellects 
were brightened by the encounter they had 
passed through, and that on our way to Pumble- 
chook’s he invented a subtle and deep design. 
My reason is to be found in what took place in 
Mr. Pumblechook’s parlor: where, on our pre- 
senting ourselves, my sister sat in conference 
with that detested seedsman. 

“Well?” cried my sister, addressing us both 
at once, ‘And what's happened to you? I 
wonder you condescend to come back to such 
poor society as this, I am sure I do!” 

* “Miss Havisham,” said Joe, with a fixed look 

at me, like an effort of remembrance, ‘‘ made it 
wery partick’ler that we should give her—were 
it compliments or respects, Pip?” 

*¢Compliments,” I said, 

“Which that were my own belief,” answered 
Joe—‘ her compliments to Mrs, J. Gargery.” 

“Much good they'll do me!” observed my 
sister; but rather gratified too. 

“‘And wishing,” pursued Joe, with another 
fixed look at me, like another effort of remem- 
brance, ‘‘that the state of Miss Havisham’s 
elth were sitch as would have—allowed, were 
it, Pip?” 

“Of her having the pleasure,” I added. 

“Of ladies’ company,” said Joe, And drew 
a long breath, 

“Well!” eried my sister, with a mollified 
cigs at Mr, Pumblechook. ‘*She might have 

the politeness to send that message at first, 
but it’s better late than never, And what did 
she give young Rantipole here?” 

‘*She giv’ him,” said Joe, ‘‘nothing.” 

Mrs. Joc was going to break out, but Joe 
went on, ; 

“What she giv’,” said Joe, ‘she giv’ to his 
friends. ‘And by his friends,’ were her ex- 
eet, ‘I mean into the hands of his sister 

rs. J. Gargery.’ Them were her words; 
“Mrs. J. Gargery.’ She mayn’t have know'd,” 
added Joe, with an appearance of reflection, 
‘whether it were Joe, or Jorge.” 

My. sister “looked at Pumblechook: who 
smoothed the elbows of his wooden arm-chair, 
and nodded at her and at the fire, as if he had 
known all about it beforehand. 

_ And how much have you got?” asked my 

sister, laughing. Positively langhing! 

“What would present company say to ten 
pound ru detiseaen Joe, 

ie ‘They'd say,” returned my sister, curtly, 
pretty well. Not too much, but pretty well.” 

‘*Iv's more than that, then,” said Joe. 

That fearful Impostor, Pumblechook, imme- 
diately nodded, and said, as he rubbed the arms 
of his chair: *Jt’s more than that, mum.” 
Es had you don’t mean to say—” began my 

“Yes, Ido, mum,” said Pumblechook; ‘but 
ba ee Go on, Joseph. Good in you! 

“What would present compan bd : 
ceeded Joe, ‘to freney, pound?” beet ca 

“Handsome would be 
my sister, 


is your master now. Gar- 


the word,” returned 


“‘Well, then,” said Ji it’ 
poem. oe, “it’s more. than 
That abj 
again, 


t Hypocrite, Pumblechook, nodded 
said, with a patronizing Ses “Ts 


ee 


more than 5 ee Good again! Follow 
her up, Ji t 

fitien to make an end of it,” said Joe, de- 
lightedly handing the bag to my sister; ‘it’s 
ircaudnoie pound.” 

“It’s fiye-and-twenty pound, mum,” echoed 
that basest of swindlers, Pumblechook, rising to 
shake hands with her; ‘‘and it’s no more than 
your merits (as I said when my opinion was 
asked), and I wish you joy of the money!” 

If the Villain had stopped here his case would 
haye been sufficiently awful, but he blackened 
his guilt by proceeding to take me into custody, 
with a right of patronage that left all his former 
criminality far behind. 

+‘ Now you see, Joseph and wife,” said Pum- 
blechook, as he took me by the arm above the 
elbow, ‘*I am one-of them that always go right 
through with what they’vye begun. This boy 
must be bound out of hand. ‘That's my way. 
Bound out of hand.” 

«« Goodness knows, Uncle Pumblechook,” said 
my sister (grasping the money),4‘‘tve’re deeply 
beholden to you.” 

‘¢Never mind me, mum,” returned that dia- 
bolical corn-chandler. ‘‘A pleasure’s a pleas- 
ure all the world over. But this boy, you 
know; we must have him bound. I said I'd 
see to it—to tell you the truth.” 

The Justices were sitting in the Town Hall 
near at hand, and we at once went over to have 
me bound apprentice to Joe in the Magisterial 
presence. I say we went over, but I was push- 
ed over by Pumblechook, exactly as if I had 
that moment picked a pocket or fired a rick; 
indeed it was the general impression in Court 
that } had been taken red-handed, for, as Pum. 
blechook shoved me before him through the 
crowd, I heard some people say, ‘‘ What’s he 
done?” and others, ‘‘He’s a young ’un too, but 
looks bad, don’t he?” One person of mild and 
benevolent aspect even gave me a tract orna- 
mented with a woodcut of a malevolent young 
man in a perfect sausage-shop of fetters, and 
entitled, To sz READ IN MY CELL. 

The Hall was a queer place, I thought, with 
higher pews in it than a church—and with peo- 
ple hanging over the pews looking on—and with 
mighty Justices (one with a powdered head) lean- 
ing back in chairs, with folded arms, or taking 
snuff, or going to sleep, or writing, or reading 
the newspapers—and with some shining black 
portraits on the walls, which my unartistic eye re- 
garded as a composition of hardbake and sticking- 
plaster. Here, in a corner, my indentures were 
duly signed and attested, and I was ‘‘ bound ;” 
Mr. Pumblechook holding me all the while as if 
we had looked in on our way to the scaffold to 
have those little preliminaries disposed of. 

When we had come ott again, and had got 
rid of the boys who had been put into great 
spirits by the expectation of seeing me publicly 
tortured, and who were much disappointed to 
find that my friends were merely rallying round 
me, we went back to Pumblechook’s. And there 
my sister became so excited by the twenty-five 
guineas, that nothing would serve her but we 
must have a dinner out of that windfall, at the 
Blue Boar, and that Pumblechook must go over 
in his chaise-cart, and bring the Hubbles and 
Mr. Wopsle. 

It was agreed to be done; and a most melan- 
choly day I passed, Yor it inserutably appeared 
to stand to reason, in the minds of the whole 
company, that I was an excrescence on tlie en- 
tertainment. And to make it worse, they all 
asked me from time to time—in short, whenever 
they had nothing else to do—why I didn't enjoy 
myself, And what could I possibly do then 
but say I was enjoying myself—when I wasn’t? 

However, they were grown up and had their 
own way, and they made the most of it, That 
swindling Pumblechook, exalted into the benef- 
icent contriver of the whole oceasion, actually 
took the top of the table; and, when he ad- 
dressed them on the subject of my being bound, 
and fiendishly congratulated them on my being 
liable to imprisonment if I played at cards, drank 
strong liquors, kept late hours or bad company, 
or indulged in other vagaries which the form of 
my indentures appeared to contemplate as next 
to inevitable, he placed me standing on a chair 
beside him to illustrate his remarks, 

My only other remembrances of the great fes- 
tival are, that they wouldn’t let me go to sleep, 
but whenever they saw me dropping off, woke 
me up and told me to enjoy myself. ‘That, rather 
late in the evening Mr. Wopsle gave us Collins's 
Ode, and threw his blood-stain’d sword in thun- 
der down with such effect that a waiter came 
in and said, *‘‘fThe Commercials underneath sent 
up their compliments, and it wasn’t the Tum- 
bler’s Arms.” ‘Thdt, they were all in excellent 
spirits, on the road home, and sang O Lady 
Fair! Mr. Wopsle taking the bass, and assert- 
ing with a tremendously strong voice (in reply 
to the inquisitive bore who leads that piece of 
music in a most impertinent manner, by want- 
ing, to know all about every body’s private af- 
fairs), that he was the man with his white locks 
flowing, and that he was upon the whole the 
weakest pilgrim going, 

Finally, I remember that when I got into my 
little bedroom I was truly wretched, and had a 
strong conviction on me that I should never like 
Joe’s trade. I had liked it once, but once was 
not now, 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS, 


apt to provide f Ererional Govaceal a Sooke 
or & ment 

zona, Senator Brown, of wished to have a 

eetion ded for the protection of slave . Senator 

‘urn! of. desired that the law in when 

the Terri annexed to this country be continued 

until it shall become a State. Senator Doolittle, of Wis- 


consin, made @ long and powerful speech, in which he re- 
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viewed the whole question of Slavery. 1 
of |, Green 


Stevens, of Washington Territory, made al 
nation in reference to a dispatch which appeared in @ 
Boston and a New York paper. Mr. Morris, of Illinois, 
Chairman of the Special Committee appointed to investi- - 
gate the defaleation, offered a faalision empowering the 
Committee to rit exewhere than in Washington, should 
circumstances require it, and after some opposition it was 
poset The House then went into Committee of the 
Whole on the Indian Appropriation Bill, end soon after ad- 
journed until Monday. f 
On Monday, 81st, in the Senate, Senator Powell, of 
Kentucky, Chairman of the Special Committee of Thir- 
teen on the State of the Union, reported that the Commit- 
tee had been unable to agree, and asked that the journal 
of their be printed. Senator Wilson, of Mas- 
sachusetts, a resolution, which was objected to and 
laid over, requesting the Secretary of War to inform the 
Senate relative to the condition of the arms in the nation- 
al armories, etc. The special order—Territorial business 
—was then postponed, and Senator Benjamin proceeded to 
make his expected secession speech, which he closed with 
a declaration that the South could never be subjugated. A 
scene of indescribable confusion thereupon ensued in the 
galleries, which were finally cleared by the Sergeant-at- 
Arms,——TIn the House, the Speaker presented 2 communi- 
cation from the Secretary of War. Several resolutions 
were offered, having for their object an inq into the 
condition of the forta and arsenals, but being objected to, 
they were laid over under the rules. Mr, Pryor, of Vir- 
ginia, offered a rezolution declaring that any attempt to 
preserve the Union by force would be im: ticable, and 
demanded the previous question, which was ordered, 
After considerable objection to the vote being taken, and a 
somewhat excited discussion, the resolution was tabled— 
98 to 55. The Committee on Military Affairs, on motion 
of Mr. Stanton, of Ohio, was then instructed to inquire 
into the manner in which arms had been distributed dur- 
ing the year 1860, the condition of the forts, arsenals, etc., 
and whether the fortifications are suitably garrisoned— 
the Committee haying powgr to send for persons and pa- 
pers, Messrs. Davis and Holman, of Indiana, each pre- 
sented resolutions relative to the recent action of the South 
Carolina Convention, but the House adjourned before any 
action on them was taken. 


On Wednesday, January 2, in the Senate, Senator Ba- 
ker, the new Republican Senator from Oregon, replied to 


cee of war 
the expedition 


ae aie ote ir 


HOW THE REVENUE COTTER AT CHARLESTON 
WAS SIIZED, 


First Lieutenant Underw: 


decided to pi deeen tt the State de- 
ani when 

clared herself ont of the Union, to-resign and turn the 

voseel gr’ 


ee earn ee eae ee there 
an 1e proceed immer io ‘ashington, 
ed the above facts to Secretary Thomas, 4 
THE FORTS SEIZED IN GEORGIA. 


A Aispatch from Charleston states that returns from # 
Georgia indicate that the State has gone largely for seces- z 


the secession speech of Senator Benjamin, delivered on | have been taken by an uj le. 
Monday. He denied the right of accession in toto, and Senator Toombs received a teh at from Governor 
roved, from authorities, that the Constitution, instead of | Brown, of Georgia, stating that he had ordered the Geor 
ing a mere compact between sovereign States, ie, in fact, | gia troops to occupy Fort Pulaski, to prevent the Federal ’ 


a perpetual bond between the people of the whole coun- 
try. Senator Baker, without concluding, yielded to a mo- 
tion'to adjourn; but before the adjournment took place, 
Senator Davis, of Mississippi, asked and obtained leave to 
present a preamble and resolution virtually sanctioning 
the demand of South Carolina that the Federal troops be 
withdrawn from the fortifications in Charleston harbor, 
though not expressly saying so in so many words. They 
were laid on the table and ordered to be printed._—In 
the Touse, the day was spent principally in an effort to 
get a vote on a resolution of inquiry in reference to the 
late rebellious movements in South Carolina, The Indian 
Appropriation Bill was passed. 


troops from taking it until the meeting of thei: 
tion. Neither Fort Jackaon nor the arsenal had been taken, 
and the Governor gave no intimation that he intended to 
take them, The Governor issued the order to 
Pulavki for the reason that he had learned that t) 
minjstration had given orders to reinforce all the fortain , 
the South. Other forts have undoubtedly been taken for 
the same reason. The President, it 1s understood, did is- 

sue such an ane but it was afterward revoked. 


President also received a itch announcing the 
tion of Fort Pulaski by foo troops. ereuarennth 


SEIZURE OF FORTS AT MOBILE, 


On Thursday, January 8, taithe Senate, Senator Baker, | A telegram from Mobile announces tho selzure of the 
of Oregon, proceeded to finialf his speech in reply to Sen- | United States Arsenal at that pe in which were stored 
ator Benjamin, of Louisiana, commenced on Wednesday. | fifteen hundred barrels of powder, three hundred thousand 


He was followed by Senator Douglas, who took the position 
that the laws could only be enforced by civil proceas, or 
by a force headed by a civil officer, and that when, re- 
bellion became revolution, and a de facto government was 
formed, then war could be declared.——1n the House, Mr. 
Bingham reported back from the Judiciary Committee the 
bill further to provide for thie collection of duties on fin- 
porte, with various amendments, ‘The House, for want of 


rounds of musket cartridges, and other munitions of war, 
but only six stand ofarme. It was also rumored that Fort 
Morgan had been taken possession of, 


MAJOR ANDERSON BESIEGED, 


A dispatch, dated Washi: , Jdnuary 8, saya: “In- 
telligenco was received last night that Fort Sumter is now 
besieged ; that all Major Anderson’s communications are 


a quorum, adjourned over until Monday. cut off; that Fort Moultrie has been compl repaired, 
and the guns remounted, and every thing is in readiness 
THE NEW FORCE BILL. to open a fire on Major Anderson. New teries are be- 


ing ae accent Bone by 
lay his danger and the 
Tanteased 


Mr. Bingham’s bill, reported by him from the House the secessionists, and 
Judiciary Committee on 3d, provides, whenever, by reason 
of unlawful obstructions, combinations, or assemblages of 
persone, it shall become impracticable, in the judgment of 
the President, to execute the revenue laws and collect the 
duties on Imports in the ordinary way, it shall be lawful for 
him to direct the Custom-house for such diatrict to be es- 
tablished and kept in any secure place within some port or 
harbor of eaid district, either on land or on board any ves- 
sel; and in that case it should be the duty of the Collector 
to reside at such place, and there detain all vessels and car- 
goes arriving within the district until the duties imposed 
on the cargoes by law shall be paid in cash, any thing in 
the laws of the United States to the contrary notwith- 
standing; and in such cases it shall be unlawful to take 
the veszel or cargo from the custody of the proper officer 
of the customs, unless by a process from some Court of the 
United States; and in cave any attempt shall be made to 
take such vessel or cargo by any force or combination, or 
assemblages of persons too great to be overcome by the of- 
ficers of the customs, it shall and may be lawful for the 
President, or such person or persons a8 he shall have em- 
powered for the purpose, to employ such part of the land 
or naval forces or militia of the United States as may be 
deemed necessary for the purpose of preventing the re- 
moval of such veseel or cargo and protecting the officers 
of the customs in retaining the custody thereof. : 


THE SOUTH CAROLINA CONVENTION. 


On 26th ult., in this body, citizens of the United States 
in South Carolina were declared citizens of South Caro- 
lina. An ordinance was introduced by Mr, Rhett, pro- 
viding for a Convention of the Southern States to he feta 
at Montgomery, Alabama. On 27th, the Governor was 
authorized to receive foreign embassadors, ete.; a Council 
was provided to advise him. On 29th, the collector of 
customs at Charleston informed the Convention that all 
the officers of the customs had entered the service of the 
State. An ordinance wag introduced permitting duties to 
be paid in paper currency. On January 2d, an ordindnce 
was passed which defines and prescribes the punishment 
for treason. Tt declares that treason consists in levying 
war against the State, adhering to its enemies, and giving 
them aid and comfort—for all which the penalty is ‘¢death 
without the benefit of clergy.” Another ordinance pro- 
vides that all judicial powers shall revert to the State; and 
another that all powers heretofore vested in Congress shall 
be vested in the General Assembly of the State. 


THE SOUTH CAROLINA CABINET. - 
Governor Pickens has appointed Hon. A. G. M‘Grath 
Secretary of State of South Carolina, Hon. D. F. Jamison 
Secretary of War, C. G, Memminger Secre! of the 
Treasury, W. H. Harlee to regulate the Postal Depart- 
ment and the light-houges, and A. C. Garlington Secre- 
tary of the Interior. 


THI PRESIDUNT’S REPLY TO THK SOUTH CARO- 
LINA COMMISSIONERS, f 
A dispatch to the Herald, dated Washington, January 


, BAYS? 

“The President’s reply to the Commissioners of South 
Carolina has just been communtented. They demanded, — 
a8 a preliminary etep to the initiation of n 
that the troops be withdrawn from the forts in € 


MAJOR ANDERSON’S REASON FOR MOVING. 

The Wilmington (North Carolina) Herald anys: ‘* After 
Major Anderson removed to Fort Sumter, Governor Pickens 
bent Colonel Pettigrew and Major Capers down to him with j 
a dispatch. The Courier says his reply had not trans- ‘ 
pired, but we learn that a gentleman who arrived here ; 
yesterday from Charleston says that Major Anderson re- 

courteously, 


for security; that he deprecated the necessity for it, and 
hoped no attack would be made upon him;, that he should i 
hate to turn his guns upon his countrymen; but unless ; 
commanded by the Government of the United : 
| would never surrender the pout while he lived; and tl 

if an attack was made upon him: he hoped the first shot F 
fired at the fort would pierce his heart. It is said he hag j 
one year’s provisions in the fort, and over 200 men.” 


THE PERILOUS COMMITTEES. 


failure to agree upon a Com ise 

House Committee, on 28th, voted down the to re- 
store the Missouri Compromise. They resolutions 
in favor of an enabling Act for New Mi 

of Mr. Adams, of Massachusetts, ‘They 
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and not in fact. If, however, it should be surrendered to 


portation from ali ofter quarters. In connection with this 


in our - South Carolina, which I do not apprehend, the smothered | subject, we it prospectus 
atten! x 
Serecton Blair, of Michigan, in his Inaugural Addeese, | indignation of the free States would be roused beyond con- racket ik D seeds Giaieds oad is prise de ote 
sent to the of that State on denies the | trol. It wonld not be in the of any one to restrain } highest auspices and of which Mr. Thomas Bazle: =e 
right of eecession, and says that if without yielding this | it. In (rnty dsy« two hundred thousand men wéuld be | man of the Provisional Committee.” 7G 
point it could be done, he umes count in readiness to take vengeance on ull who would betray the on 
would be willing to the restless little State of 


Babs ON ae ba ein) Be assured that I do 
exaggerate the feelings 16 le. are al- 
ready paificiently excited at. the A peti ia reo the 
Union for no other reason than that they constitutionally 
exercised the most precious right conferred on them—of 
voting for the person whom they considered the most wor- 
thy and best qualified to fill the office of President. Fort 


FRANCE. 
THE QUESTION OF VENICE. 


Two ificant articles have sppeared in the Consett. 
tionnel, from the pen of M. Grandguillot, relative to Aus- 
tria and Venetia. In these articles it is covertly intimated 


omarmends: that the. Lesistatncs speed assure the coun- thet Austria it is ¢ 
that Michigan will stand Union, and to proffer | Sumter, therefore, onght not, and I presume will not, be Must consent to sell Venetia, or be prepa 
tothe President her whole Mircea fig delome |-delivercd over to fouh Carolina.” not, be | for anew warn the epring. It is ako asserted that France 


will never euffer the return to an offensive policy by A\ 
‘ ug 
THE STATE OF MASSACHUSETTS, THURLOW WEED FOR COMPROMISE STILL. tria in Lombardy. sf 


The Albany Evening Journal thus closes an article vin- 
dicating its course in urging compromise on the slavery 
question for the sake of the Union: “If onr Republican 
friends would but turn their attention from the ‘dead past’ 
to the ‘living present,’ with an intelligent appreciation of 
all that the lesson teaches, our differences would cease, 
We only differ in this, viz.: That with the election of a 
Republican President, the izsues upon which his success 
was mainly based became obsolete—obzolete, because, un- 
til we acquire more territory, the conflict between Freedom 
and Slavery is over. The moment the ballot-boxes closed, 
on the 6th day of November, the freedom of Kansas, Ne- 
braska, Washington, New Mexico, etc., was assured. The 
work was finished ; and however vehemently our friends 
may keep stumping, their fires will go ont, and until fresh 
fuel is furnished can not be rekindled. The iden of-eus- 
taining the Republican party upon questions that have 
been argued and decided, is as preposterous as to expect 
to reap wheat or harvest corn from fields in which seed 
was neither sown nor planted. Let us, then, gather in- 
struction from the ‘dead past,’ but as men of cense deal 
with the ‘living present.’ 


MR. SHERMAN ON THE CRISIS. 

In a letter to a Philadelphia Committee, Mr. Sherman 
gays: ‘In this view of the present condition of public af- 
fairs, it becomes the people of the United States seriously 
to consider whether the Government shall be arrested in 
the execution of its undisputed powers by the citizens of 
one or more States, or whether we shall test the power of 
the Government to defend itzelf against dissolution. Can 
a separation take place without war? If so, where will 
be the line? Who shall possess the magnificent capital, 
with all its evidences of progress and civilization? Shall 
the mouth of the Mississippi be separated from its sources? 
Who shall possess the Territories? Suppose these difficul- 
ties to be overcome; suppose that in peace we should huck- 
ster and divide up our nationality, our flag, our history; 
all the recollections of the past; suppose all these difficul- 
ties overcome, how can two rival republics, of the same 
race of men, divided only by a line or a river for thou- 
sands of miles, with all the present difficulties aggravated 
by eeparation, avoid forays, disputes, and war? How can 
we travel our future march of progress in Mexico or on the 
high seas, or on the Pacific slope, without collision? It is 
impozeible. ‘To peaceably accomplish such results we must 
change the nature of man. Diswunionis war! God knows 
I do vot threaten it, for I will seek to prevent it in every 
way possible. I speak but the logic of facts, which we 


ITALY. 
GARIBALDI AT HOME. 


‘The Naples correspondence of the Times contains the 


followi ‘ 
sowing extracts from a letter from Caprera received in 


| his usett 
to the review: his administra- 
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“Carnena, Sunday, Dre. 2. 
‘At break of day all are aatir, and every one prebartol. 
himeelf for his own occupation, #0 that on the little square 
facing the house you see on one side Colonel D—— sharp- 
ening a knife, on the other F—— mending a spade; Me- 
notti, his son, trying a musket; B—, who with a needle 
pene Saal Aare selecting the seeds; and, inside the 
6 daughter's good governees preparing coffee 
for boise working people. “3 ean 
“Then each goes about his business—one to 
tion of the plow, another to the plantation Pde tal 
which is to be tried: some devoting thenvelves to flehin; 
Seer oe otiaae, and the Gener1 to eurvey all, to direct 
all, selecting the best agricultural eye 
reer Hs eri ‘yetems that his mind 
“Toward mid-day a slight and sobor collation, where, 
seated around an old walnut table, ‘belonging to drawing 
or entrance room,’ they narrate to each other their cam- 
pestral feats, interspersed by relations of war epleodes, of 
etree and a hundred other things which 
nder that familiar intercourse so exquisitely 
Bony eareey xquisitely agreeable 
“Then the daughter, &@ timpromptt, makes the house 
resound with the accords of an excellent piano (cole lux- 
urious article of furniture he possesses at Caprera), and 
begins playing the allegro, ‘ Daglisla avanti un 7 asso, 
followed by that here prohibited, * Va fuori d'Italia’ — 
hymns which recall so much grief and so many national 
joys. After breakfast each resumes his occupation again 
to meet at the frugal evening dinner, where certainly no 
one envies the regal repast shared in gilded saloons. At 
night, after a short walk, the Dictator retires to his own 
little room, and there, alone with his thonghts, medi- 
tates on the future destiny of that Italy, which, I may 
say, he never names without a tremor of love. 
“co. M—." 
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DELAWARE FOR THE UNION. 


'The Legislature of Delaware met at Dover, on 2d inst., 
and organized by choosing Dr, Martin, of Sussex, Speaker 
the of the Senate, and Mr, Williamson, of Newcastle, Speaker 
re-enactment of the Missouri | of the Honse. 
line be extended to California Hon, H. Dickenson, Commissioner from Mississippi, was 
Ig the Leg- | received to-day, and addressed both Houses in a strong 
Southern Speech, taking ground in favor of South Carolina 
and secession, and inviting Delaware to join in a Southern 
Confederacy. He laitied| the right of the Southern States 
to secede, and said that if they were not allowed to do so, 
war was inevitable. 
The speech of Mr. Dickenson was greeted with applause 


and 
After the speech the House adopted unanimously the fol- 
lowing resolution, in which the Senate concurred by a ma- 


jority: 

“ ‘Resolved, That having extended to Hon. H. Dicken- 
gon, Commissioner from Mississippi, the courtesy due him 
as a representative of a sovereign State of the Confederacy, 
as well a3 to the State he represents, we deem it proper 
who orders the and due to ourselves and the people of Delaware to express 

punished us for our i our unqualified disapproval of the remedy for the existing 
1 us, and bind us together errere difficulties ested by the rezolutions of the Legislature 
more hallowed bonds of fraternity, co that the U: of Mississippi." 
ip emt ois emer Eanes alt future time: MEETING OF THE FLORIDA CONVENTION. 


BIISSOURI FOR THE UNION. A telegram dated Tallahasse, ‘Thursday, January 3, 

Governor Stewart's Mezeage read to the Legislatu says: The Convention met at noon to-day. Colonel Petit 

on 3d. ea ie was chosen temporary chairman. tn prayer ava made by 

of the Abolition and Re- | Bi tledge. The several counties in the State were 

sect edit tg prt an result of their success, tlfe | then called, and the delegates enrolled their names. No 

ee that Missouri occupies a position in regard | Permanent organization was effected, nor was any Com- 
lige eons ee ee Be Se potent in the | mittee appointed on the subject. 
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CHINA. 
THE LATEST FROM PERIN. 


The Eritizh Foreign-office on Thursday, December 20, 
issued the two following notifications to the newspapers : 
Sir John Crampton reports yesterday that Lord Elgin, 


oot he sation, With scarcely a Disunionlt per ¢ | sraRVATION AND TERROR IX THE COTTON | should not conceal from each other. Tt Jp either hostility See ee Oe caiad ot the Gente PIETER aoe 
ithin her 2 still determined to demand an STATES. between the Government and the seceding States, or, if | the march of the army to Tien-tei ‘fate a ale 
maintgin her at every hazard. ‘y ien-tein. His lordship makes 


separation is yielded peaceably, it is a war of factions—a 
rivalry of insignificant communities," hating each other, 
and contemned by the civilized world. If war restilts, 
what a war it will be! Contemplate the North and South 
in hostile array against each other. If these sections do 
not know each other now, they will then.” 


MR. LINCOLN’S CABINET. 


The New York Times says: ‘It seems to be certain 
that Mr. Lincoln has tendered places in his Cabinet to Ed- 
ward Bates, of Missouri, and Senator Cameron, of Penn- 
sylvania, and that both these invitations have been ac- 
cepted. We have reason to believe that he has also ten- 
dered the post of Secretary of State to Senator Seward, and 
that it islikely to be accepted. Our information upon this 
point, however, is not positive.” 

ATTEMPT TO ASSASSINATE SENATOR WADE. 

A dispatch, dated Washington, Jan. 2, says: ** Among 
other sensations to-day was one that Senator Wade was to 
be assassinated. ‘The particulars are as follows: Some 
time since come one residing in Mississippi, signing him- 
self Phelps, wrote a letter to Wade, after his late speech, 
threatening to shoot him at sight on account of the anti- 
Southern sentiments therein contained. Yesterday after- 
noon a man called upon Hon. Edward Wade, a Represent- 
ative from Ohio, at his residence, Mrs. Carter’s, No. 4 A 
Street, Capitol Hill, and asked if he was the Congressman 
who had lately made a speech? Mr. W. replied that it 
was not himself, but a relative. The stranger then asked 
where his relative, the Senator, lived. Mr. W. gave the 


no mention of the prisoners, but says that he is indebted 
to General Ignatieff for the manner in which that minister 
had promoted the object of his negotiations, 

The following, from Sir John Crampton, dated at St. 
Eee also reached the Foreign-office on the came 

a 

Prince Gortschakoff has communicated to me the follow- 
ing report, from General Ignatieff, of the European mas- 
sacres by the Chinese: English, De Norman (Mr. Bruce's 
attaché), Anderson (chief of Lord Elgin's eccort), and the 
correspondent of the Times. French, Dubat (Intendent 
of the French expedition), one of his aides-de-camp, and 
a Colonel of Artillery. These are the only cases cited by 
General Ignatieff, but the total number of victims is not 
less than 19. 


TORTURES INFLICTED ON THE PRISONERS, 

The following is the evidence of Jowalla Sing, who was 
with Lieutenant Anderson and Mr. De Norman when they 
died: P 

“We arrived at a fort, and were there put in prison, 
confined in cages and loaded with chains, At that time 
we were seven in all. I know nothing of the others. 
They were taken further on. We were kept in this place 
three days, co tightly bound with cords that we could not 
move—the sowars bound with one cord, the others with 
two. At the first place we got nothing to eat, after that 
they gave us a little as before. After the first day at the 
second place Licutensmt Anderson became delitious, and 
remained s0, with a few lucid intervals, until his death, 


Missouri loves inion, will submit to wro! A writer in the Philadelphia Press says: 
She came eee ance: peed wit “T have been enabled to glean from conversation with 
ing to abide by a fair compromise—not such ephemeral visitors lately arrived in this city from Charleston, Mobile, 
contracts as are enacted by Congress to-day and repealed | New Orleans, Savannah, and Memphis, and from reading 
to-morrow, but a compromice assuring all the just rights | certain private letters, the following facts: 
Of the States, and agreed to insolemn convention of all the | _, ‘t‘Tlat starvation is impending in mény parts of South 
interested. Carter Alabama, Georgia, and Bonislans i zm 
‘Missouri. right to speak Deca ce + there is little or no money in circulation in the 
she has Seed dosti tovhe, theres ener becanre Cotton State, and notwithstanding the suspension of near- 
the past few years by abductions of slaves as all the rest of ly all the Southern banks, their paper has greatly depre- 
the Southern States put together. ciated. Pe sgh : . ¥ 
Speaking of secession, the Governor deprecates the ac- poe even Virginia notes are far below par in this 
South Carolina, and says: “Our people would feel y- S e 
ge with the fie is had it originated ““That the necessity of raising money to support war 
among those who, like ourselves, haye syiffered severe eee iahere in ie different Sein Sie pees ie 
losses annoyances from interference ie le purpose of resisting 
Fee satalaoree me soa and of putting down local trouble, alarms the property- 
be Heed hold to the Union so long as it is worth the holders, many of whom would retire to the North, but they 
effort to preserve it. She can mot be frightened by the | ste forced to pay these taxes in order to prevent suspicion, 
past unfriendly ‘egislation of the North, or dragooned into and are compelled to remain lest a portion of their families 
secession by “he restrictive !ecislation ofthe extreme South. | might be retained as hostages. _ ye 
"Phe Governor denies the rigt of voluntary secession, and ©That constant fears are entertained of a rising of the 
says that it would be utt-riy destructive of every princi- slaves in most of the Southern States, ‘These fears, wheth- 
ple on which the national faith is founded: to the er real or imaginary, are producing universal alarm. 
great conservative masses of the people to pit selfish ‘Letters received this morning by a Southern lady repre- 
and politicians, to avert the threatened evils, and sent the fecling on this subject as intense. x 
a strong recommendation to adopt ail proper “That bitter divisions are growing up among the poli- 
measures for our rights; condemns the resort to separation ; ticians in the South—some produced by disputes on the 
protests against hasty and unwise action, and records his | question of secession, some by the horrors of forced taxa- 
‘unalterable devotion to the Union, so long as it can be tion, and still more by the fect that South Carolina is in 


E i ‘erro! i 7. we Te eee hich occurred on the ninth day of his imprisonment. 
made the protector of equal rights. the attitude of enforcing a Reign of Terror, to which all | direction, and detaining his visitor upon some pretext or hls ie teagan 

‘The Inaugural Address of Governor Jackson, of Missouri, | Men must submit in order to save reputation and life.” ‘hee: set word to"the Benator that uspleious individ- at Dye dvenes se ors fay ist en 
bar eneae faneerenee aL ee ate ying Hoe FAMINE IN ALABAMA, BIISSISSIPPI, ETC. sree ae Khe earner yeahs fies ils ae rare the bones of the wrist were expozed. While he was alive 


worms were generated in his wounds, and ate into and 
crawled over his body. They left the body there three 
days, and then took it away. Five days after his death 
a cowar named Ramdun died in the same state. His bly 
was taken away immediately. Three days after thie Mr. 
De Norman died. the evening of the day of Lieuten- 
ant Anderson's de e the cords were taken off our handa, 
but our feet were still kept bound; and from that time we 
were better fed. Our feet were unbound two days after 
this, and kept so until our release yesterday evening. 
When Lientenant Andercon and our comrades called on 
us to help him by biting his cords, the Chinamen kicked 
us away. When we arrived at the joss-house bet n 
Tung-chow and Pekin, Captain Brabazon and.2 French- 
man went back, and Lientenant Anderson told us they 
were going to the Commander-in-Chief to give informa- 
tion and obtain onr release.” 


HOW THEY DID. 


tion that Missouri must stand ae ns Slaveholding ‘A Kentucky letter to the Philadelphia Press says: “In 
whatever course they may pursue—the interests | the mean while starvation throughout the Southern cities, 

of all identical. Missouri, however, is in fayor of | starvation in Alabama, starvation in South Carolina, starv~ 
‘the Union so long as there is a hope of main- | ation in Miseiseippi, and even starvation in Kentucky, is 

+ taining the guarantees of the Constitution. ‘The Governor | threatened. Yes! almost in the neighborhood of the res- 
is to coercion in any event, but recommends the idence of Soe poppe pat Ee T have in any hand 
State Convention to ascertain e | a letter from a Democrat ig in Lexington, who says, 

oe r bis tee maton ‘Times are co hard here that Lam compelled to economize 
20 28 to live. We have held on here until patience is en- 
_ MAMYLAND FoR THT UNION. tirely exhausted, and now we eee no other alternative but 
Henry Winter Davis's address to his constituents is a | secession.’ The cry that ‘Cotton is king’ is well enough, 
convening the Maryland Legisla- | but cotton can not buy bacon and grain to feed the slaves. 

‘an act, under the present | This must be procured with bullion—with gold and silver; 

with imminent and while England will undoubtedly send forward her 

i specie in order to procure her supply of cotton, this specie 

must go to the Western cities and States, to save the 
Southern cities and States from the direful catastrophe of 
famine. What a comment, this painful fact, upon ue 


ator Wade, at Mrs. Hyatt’s, No. 339 Pennsylvania Avenue. 
He was invited into the parlor, but declined, stating that 
his business was with Mr. Wade alone, and that he wished 
to see him in his apartment. He was then confronted by 
the Hon. Sidney Edgerton, of Ohio, who was stopping at 
the same place. Mr. E. asked the stranger where he was 
from. He replied, Massachusetts, But his pronunciation 
and general appearance inclined Mr. Edgerton to believe 
that he was not from that region. Mr, E. then asked him 
his name. This the stranger refused to give, and said 
he would dieclose it to Mr. Wade alone, He was told that 
‘Mr. W. was not accustomed to receive the visits of stran- 
gers in that manner, and therenpon the stranger withdrew. 
This is the whole of that assassination story, £0 far. The 
affair has created considerable talk and speculation ; for, 
in the midst of the sea of bad blood that now surges be- 
tween the North and South, there is no knowing what an 
hour may bring forth.” 


€: : take pomession favorite theory of establishing non-intercourse laws The following is the testimony of another Sikh eoldier: 
a 5 Lincoln's inauguration, tween the North and Beals ae of Led Ceara DEATH OF RALPI FARNHAM. awa were ae put into tents, efx in each; Mr. Ander- 
; rlevably dissolve the Union, and plunge the whole nation | which are supposed to have passed Perso . Ratph Farnham, the last survivor of the battle of Bunk- | on gold off the numbers to each. This was about 2 o'clock 


er’s Hill, died on the 26th ult. in Acton, Maine, at the age 

of 104 years, 5 months, 19 days. On the afterpoon pre- 

following ceding his demise he asked his daughter-in-law, ‘+ Ain't 

er in Mississippi, is published in the Lerald : ‘| there angels in the room?" She replied, “Father, do you 

«Co, Missrssiprt, Dee. 25,1860. | | think there are?” ‘Oh yes,” said he, “ the room is {ull 

La of them, and they have come to assist me home,” Speak- 

ing of his recent trip to Boston, where he met the Prince 

of Wales, and the Massachusetts State officere, he said: 

«One day Governor Banks and Mrs. Banks came to see 

the poor * me, and each of them pate ei ee Sad eta 

x ; prope fiscal! kiseed me; and I don’t recollect that I ever felt eo embar- 

with it for fear of having their ny oe ted Tb assed in all my life as I did when I found the Governor's 
he rer res wife was going to kiss me.” 


NATIONAL FAST-DAY. 
‘The National Fast Day, appointed by the President, and 
accord! recommended by the Governor of this State, 
s of slaves and pore of-every pre oe pier was aad in this City by an almost universal cessation 
of the Union Loe oa asain sen of business, and otherwise in the most becoming manner. 
The 


in the day. About half an hour after our arrival Mr. De 
Norman was taken out, under the pretense of having his 
face and hands washed; he was immediately seized, thrown 
on the ground, and his hands and feet tied tog ther be- 
hind, Mr. Anderzon was then taken out and ticd in the 
game manner; then Mr. Bowlby, and then the French- 
man, and then the sowars, After we had all been tied 
they put water on our bonds to tighten them. They then 
lifted us up, and took us into a court-yard, where we Te 
mained in the open air for three day scposed to the sun 
and cold. Mr. Anderson became del! 5 the second day, 
from the effects of the eum and want ofwater and food. 
We had nothing to ext al! that time. t Inst they gave 
ns about two square inches of bread and 1 little water. 
the daytime the place was left open, and hundreds of peo- 
ple came to stare at ua. ‘There were many men’ of rank 
among the spectators, At night « eoldier was pinced on 
guard over cach of ua. If we epoke a word, or asked for 
water, we were beaten and stamped pon. a, kicked 
us about the head with their boots. If we arked for eome- 
thing to eat, they crammed dirt down our mouths. At 
the end of the third day irons were pat on our necks, 
wrists, and ankles, and about three o'clock om the fourth 
day we were taken away in carts, I never saw Mr. An- 
again. In our two carte there were eight of us— 


REIGN OF TERROR IN MISSISSIPPI. 
The letter, from a large landholder and plant- 


the 
present revolutionary tide, so 2s to : pf tibe es 8 Re 


a reactionary ; : 
FOREIGN NEWS. & 


ENGLAND. 
A HINT TO KING COTTON. 2 
the Manchester Gtardian: ‘+Several sam- 
of Indian cotton have been exhibited on ‘Change to- 


‘on the head. We were then taken away to 
aren abe bills ‘That night we stopped at 2 house to eat 
and rest, and traveled all the next day. We ae 
again at night, nd late the next day arrived at a walled 

town as big aye ee Ftumedong Pap bent 

: Association from the fort outside the town, about two miles oi The p was 
Co arene ety of Calcutta. Ove |, surrounded on three sides by high hills. We were taken 
n from Bourbon seed, and is of excellent into the jail inside the town? A Frenchman died efter he 


i 
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wes , ey 

ght 8 3 ;: tive Qopum | had been-in the jail xbont eight or nine days, and Sowar 
cotton 4 Ciara fe cegts the pelgiborbond Prem. Singh about three or four days after that. They 
of ‘valued at Gd. ‘The attention of the tra: is being | both died from maggots eating into their flesh, and from 
pole edad tm >roof shat India can furnish the | which mortification ensued. The mandarin in chats of 
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the took off my irons about tem days 
ee eianers were very Kind to us, cl and washed 
our wounds, and gave us what they had to ext. 

“Camr, Pexis, October 13, 1960." 
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ENTRY OF MAJOR ANDERSON’S COMMAND INTO. FORT SUMTER ON. CHRISTMAS NIGHT, 1860. 


THE REVOLUTION AT CHARLES- 
TON. 


WE are enabled, through the kindness of an offi- 


cer of Major Anderson’s command, and others, to} 


present our readers with a series of pictures of 
Fort Moultrie, which was evacuated by the United 
States troops on the night of Christmas; also of 
the occupation of Castle Pinckney by the Charles- 
tonians; and-of the entry of Major Anderson and 
his force into Fort Sumter. . The relative bearing 
and general appearance of these. various works 
haye already been fully illustrated in the Weekly. 


The pictures of Fort Moultrie explain them- 
selves. At the time the sketches were taken it is 
not probable that the officers had any intention of 


evacuating the work; if their chief had formed | 
It will be | 


the resolution, he kept it to himself. 
seen that, notwithstanding the weakness of the 
place, our gallant troops had prepared for a des- 
perate struggle. 

The evacuation took place, as was said, on the 
night of 25-26th December. Major Anderson had 
dined with the Charleston authorities, and return- 
ed to Fort Moultrie about 9 a.aw. One story’ says 


| that the Major deceived his friends by pretending 


sleep, and that accordingly the watch kept on his } 
moyements by the Nina was that night) relaxed. 
At any rate, to use the language of a Charleston 
contemporary, ‘‘the evacuation commenced on 
Tuesday. evening. The men were ordered to 
hold ‘themselves in readiness, with knapsacks 
packed, at a moment’s notice ; but up to the mo- 
ment of their leaving had no idea of abandoning 
the post. They were reviewed on parade, and 
were then ordered to two schooners; lying in the 
yicinity, where they. embarked, taking with them 
all the necessaries, stores, etc,, requisite in their 
evacuation. Several trips were made during the 


night, and a great part of the provisions and camp 
furniture were transported under cover of night. 
The brightness of the moon, however, afforded but 
slight concealment to their movements; and in 
one of the trips, Lieutenant Davis in command, a 
schooner full of soldiers and baggage passed direct- 
ly under the bow of the guard-boat, Nima. The 
officer who made the statement expressed himself 
to be ignorant: whether the watch on board the 
Nina discovered the. movement or not—at all 
events, he said they did not signify any cogni- 
zance of the fact.” 

Next day the Charlestonians were greatly ex- 


OCCUPATION OF CASTLE PINCKNEY BY THE CHARLESTON MILITIA, DECEMBER 26, 1860, . Pa 


» 


cited ut the news. They had calculated, it seems, 
on taking Fort Sumter without resistance 5 21 as 
it commands Fort Moultrie, they would have Be 
duced that work, and taken sce — an 
his command prisoners whenever they chose. | © 
Major was a little too smart for them, however. 
With the small force he has he can hold Fort Sum- 
i - large body of assailants, and in 
ter agaiust a very larg! y “ith 
the event of an attack, can shell Charleston wit! 
his heavy bombs. However, to console them- 
selves, the people of Charleston resolved to occupy 
Castle Pinckney, a fort of minor importance. The 
Charleston Mercury gives the following account of 
the movement: 

«The Rifle battalion, under command of Colonel J. J. 
Pettigrew, nesembled promptly upon the Citadel green. 
They were substantially equipped in winter uniform, with 
blankets, knapsacks, and revolvers. The battalion num- 
bered some 150 men, and consisted of detachments from 
the Meagher Guards, the Carolina light infantry, and the 
‘Washington light infantry. Shortly. after four o'clock the 
word wag given, and the companies advanced in double- 
quick time, without music, toward the Cooper River. 
None of them, we believe, excepting the officers, were 
mware of their destination. They embarked on the steam- 
er Nina, which immediately headed for Castle Pinckney, 
and the sarmise soon became confirmed that the destina- 
tion of the command was to take possession of that fortress. 
On nearing the fort, a number of men were observed on 
the wharf, one of whom, in advance of the others, was ob- 
served holding what appeared to be a paper in his hand. 
"This was said to have been the riot act. As soon as the 
‘Nina touched the wharf, the storming party who had been 
detaited for that duty sprang ashore, and rushed round to 
the rear of the fortress, where the gate is situated. This 
was found cloeed, and a cry for storming ladders was soon 
answered by a detachment bearing a dozen or more of 
them. These were instantly planted, and under cover of 
the rifles of the battalion, the walls were escaladed and the 
gates thrown open. 

‘6On entering the fort it was found to be tenanted only 
by 2n officer of engineers and a emall party of luborers— 
none of whom made any resistance. The engineer officer 
was informed that he was at liberty to leave, and remove 
his al effects, and in a few minutes he set ont in a 
boat belonging to the fort, accompanied by four other men. 
From the direction in which he steered, it is supposed that 
he went to Fort Moultrie. 

“The flag of the Nina, consisting of a white star on a 
yed ground, was then hoisted amidst loud cheers; and 
when our reporter left a strong guard had been mounted, 
and preparations for garrisoning the fortress were well ad- 
vanced,"” 


A DAY’S RIDE: 


A LIFE’S ROMANCE. 


By CHARLES LEVER. 


AUTHOR OF “CHARLES O'MATLEY,”’ ** TARRY LORREQUER,” 
ETO,, ETO. 


CHAPTER XXXI. 


Waar a pleasant little dinner we had that 
day! It was laid out in @ little summer-house 
of the inn garden. All oyergrown with a fine 
old fig-tree, through whose leaves the summer 
wind played deliciously, while a tiny rivulet 
rippled close by, and served to cool our “* Achten 
tholer’—an amount of luxury that made Tin- 
tenfleck quite wild with laughter. 

“Ts it cold enough?” she asked, archly, in 
her peasant-dialect, each time the old man laid 
down his glass. ‘ 

As I came gradually to pick up the occasion- 
al meaning of her words—a process which her 
expressive pantomime greatly aided —I was 
struck by the marvelous acuteness of a mind 
so totally without culture, and I could not help 
asking Viiterchen why he had never attempted 
to instruct her. 

“What can I do?” said he, despondently ; 
‘there are no books in the only language she 
knows, and the only language she will conde- 
scend to speak. She can understand Italian, 
and I have read stories for her, and sonnets too, 
ont of Leopardi, but though she will listen in 
all eagerness till they are finished, no sooner 
over than she breaks out into some wild Cala- 
brian song, and asks me is it not worth all the 
fine things I have been giving her, thrice told.” 

“Could you not teach her to write?” 

“JT tried that. I bought a slate, and I made 
a bargain with her, that she should have a scar- 
let knot for her hair when she could ask me for 
it in written words. Well, all seemed to go on 
prosperously for a time; we had got through 
half the alphabet very successfully, till we came 
to the letter H. This made her langh imme- 
diately, it was so like a scaffold we had in the 
circus for certain exercises; and no sooner had 
I marked down the letter than she snatched the 
pencil from me and drew the figure of a man 
on each bar of the letter. From that hour forth, 
as though her wayward humor had been only 
imprisoned, she burst forth into every imagin- 
able absurdity at our lessons. Every ridiculous 
event of our daily life she drew, and with a ra- 
pidity almost incredible. I was not very apt, as 
yon may imagine, in acquiring the few accom- 
plishments they thought to give me, and she 

caricatured me under all my difficulties.” 

“Si, si,” broke she in at this; for with a 
wonderful acuteness she could trace something 
of a speaker's meaning where every word was 

_ unknown to her. As she spoke she arose and 
fled down the garden at top speed. 

Why has she gone? Is she displeased at 
your telling me all these things about her?” 
asked I. 

ay Seareely that; she loves to benoticed. No- 
thing really seems to pain her so much as when 
she is passed over unremarked. When such an 
event would occur in the cirens, Ihave seen her 
sob through her sleep all the night after, I 
half suspect now that she is piqued at the little 
notice you huve bestowed upon her. All the 
better if it be so.” 

‘But here she comes again.” 

With the same speed she now came back to 


us, holding her slate over her head, and show. 


smile, ‘She is never weary of drawing me in 


ing that she rightly interpreted what the old 
man had said of her. ati ee - 
* Now for my turn!” said Viterchen, with a 


every absurd and impossible posture.” 

‘What is it to be, Tintenfleck?” 
« How am I to figure this time?” z 

She shook her head without replying, and, 
making a sign that she was not to be questione 
or interrupted, she nestled down at the foot of 
the fig-tree, and began to draw. 

The old man now drew near me, and proceed- 
ed to give me further details of her strange tem- 

and ways, I could mark that throughout 
all he said a tone of intense anxiety and care 
prevailed, and that he felt her disposition was 
exactly that which exposed her to the greatest 

rils for her future. ‘There was a young artist 
who used to follow her through all the South 
Tyrol, affecting to be madly in love with her, 
but of whose sincerity and honor Vaterchen 
professed to have great misgivings. He gave 
her lessons in drawing, and, what was less to 
be liked, he made several studies of herself. 
“The artless way,” said the old man, “she 
would come and repeat to me all his raptures 
about her, was at first a sort of comfort to me. 
I felt reassured by her confidence, and also by 
the little impression his praises seemed to make, 
but I saw later on that I was mistaken. She 
grew each day more covetons of these flatteries, 
and it was no longer laughingly, but in earnest 
seriousness she would tell me that the ‘ Forna- 
rina’ in some gallery had not such eyes as hers, 
and that some great statue that all the world 
admired was far inferior to her in shape. If I 
had dared to rebuke her vanity, or to ridicule 
her pretensions, all my influence would have 
been gone forever. She would have left us, 
gone who knows whither, and been lost, so that 
Thad nothing for it but to seem to credit all 
she said and yet hold the matter lightly, and I 
said beauty has no value except when associated 
with rank and station. If queens and princesses 
be handsome, they are more fitted to adorn this 
high estate, but for humble folk it is as great 
a mockery as these tinsel gems we wear in the 
circus. - 3 

«¢ Max says not,’ said she to me one evening, 
after one of my usual lectures. ‘Max says 
there are queens would give their coronets to 
have my hair, ay, or even one of the dimples in 
my cheek.’ 

“¢Max is a villain,’ said I, before I could 
control my words. 

“¢ Max is a vero signor!’ said she, hanghtily, 
‘and not like one of us; and more, too, I’ll go 
and tell him what you have called him.’ She 
bounded away from me at this, and I saw her 
no more till nightfall. 

“© What has happened to you, poor child?’ 
said I, as I saw her lying on the floor of her 
room, her forehead bleeding, and her dress all 
draggled and torn. She would not speak to me 
for a long while, but by much entreating and 
caressing I won upon her to tell me what had 
befallen her. She had gone to the top of the 
‘Glucksberg’ and thrown herself down, It was 
a fearful height, and only was she saved by be- 
ing caught by the brambles and tangled foliage 
of the cliff; and all this for ‘one harsh word of 
mine,’she said. But I knew better; the strug- 
gle was deeper in her heart than she was aware 
of, and Max had gone suddenly away, and we 
saw no more of him.” 

“Did she grieve after him?” 

‘IT scarcely can say she did. She fretted, but 
I think it was for her own loneliness and the 
want of that daily flattery she had grown so 
fond of. She became overbearing, and even in- 
solent, too, with all her equals, and though for 
many a day she had been the spoiled child of 
the troop, many began to weary of her way- 
wardness. I don’t know how all this might 
have turned out, when, just as suddenly, she 
changed and became every thing that she used 
to be.” 

When the old man had got thus far the girl 
arose, and, without saying a word, laid the slate 
before us. Viterchen, not very quick-sighted, 
could not at once understand the picture, but I 
caught it at once, and laughed immoderately. 
She had taken the scene where I had presented 
Viiterchen and herself to the ladies at the tea- 
table, and with an intense humor sketched all 
the varying emotions of the incident. The of- 
fended dignity of the old lady, the surprise and 
mortification of Miss Herbert, and my own 
unconscious pretension as I pointed to the 
“friends” who accompanied me, were drawn 
with the spirit of high caricature. ‘Nor did she 
spare Vaterchen.or herself; they were drawn, _ 
perhaps, with a more exaggerated satire than 
all the rest. . 

The old man no sooner.comprehended the 
subject than he drew his hand across it, and 
turned to her with words of anger and reproach. 
I meant, of course, to interfere in her behalf, 
but it was needless; she fled, laughing, into the 

garden, and before many minutes were oyer we 
heard her merry voice, with the tinkle of a gui- 
tar to assist it. 

“There it is,” said Viterchen, moodily. 
“What are you to do with a temperament like 
that?” 

That was a question I was in no wise prepared 
to answer. Tintenfleck’s temperament seemed 
to be the very converse of my own. was over- 
eager to plan out every thing in life. She ap- 
peared to be just as impulsively bent on risking 
all, My head was always calculating eventual- 
ities; hers, it struek me, never worried itself 
about difficulties till in the midst of them. 
Now, Jean Paul tells us that when a man de- 
tects any exaggerated bias in his character, 
stead of endeavoring, by daily watching, to cor- 
rect it, he will be far more successfu! 
himself with some one of a di 
sitehumor. Ifhi ‘ 


asked he. 


a 


CHAPTER XXXII. 

Next morning, just as day was breaking, we 
set out on foot on ourroad to Constance. There 
was a pinkish-gray streak of light on the hori- 
zon, sure sign of a fine day, and the bright stars 
twinkled still in the clear half-sombre sky, and 
all was calm and noiseless—nothing to be heard | 
but the tramp of our own feet on the hard | 
causeway. : : { 

With ie cowardly caution of one who feels | 
the water with his foot before he springs in to | 
swim, I was glad that I made my first expe- | 
riences of companionship with these humble 
friends while. it was yet dark and none could see 
us. The old leaven of snobbery was unsubdued 
in my heart, and as I turned to look at poor old 
Viaterchen, and then at the tinsel finery of Ca- 
tinka, I bethought me of the little consideration 
the world extends to such as these and their be- 
longings. ‘‘ Vagabonds all” would say some 
rich banker, as he rolled by in his massive tray- 
eling-carriage, creaking with imperials and jing- 
ling with bells; ‘¢ Vagabonds all!” would mut- 
ter the Jew peddler as he looked down from the 
banquette of the diligence. How slight is the 
sympathy of the realist for the poor creature 
whose life-labor is to please! How prone to re- 
gard him as useless, or, eyen worse, forgetting 
the while how a wiser that! he has made many — 
things in this beautiful world of ours that they 
should merely minister to enjoyment, gladden 
the eye and ear, and make our pilgrimage less 
weary! Where would be the crimson jay? 
where the scarlet bustard? where the gorgeous 
peacock, with the nosegay on his tail? where 
the rose, and the honey-suckle, and the purple 
foxglove, mingling with the wild thorns in our 
hedgerows, if the universe were of their creation, 
and this great globe but one big workshop ? 
You never insist that the daisy and the daffodil 
should be pot-herbs; and why are there not to 
be wild flowers in humanity as in the fields? 
Is it not a great pride to you who live under a 
bell-glass, nurtured and cared for, and with your 
name attached to a cleft-stick at your side—is 
it not a great pride to know that you are not 
like one of us poor dog-roses? [Be satisfied, 
then, with that glory; we only ask to live! 
Shame on me for that “only!” As if there 
could be any thing more delightful than life. 
Life, with all its capacities for love, and friend- 
ship, and heroism, and self-devotion, for gener- 
ous actions and noble aspirations! Life to feel 
life; to know that we are in a sphere specially 
constructed for the exercise of our senses and 
the play of our faculties: free to choose the road 
we would take, and with a glorious reward if 
our choice be the right one! 

“«<Vagabonds!’ Yes,” thought I, ‘‘ there was 
once on a time such a vagabond, and he strolled 
along from village to village making of his flute 
a livelihood; a poor performer, too, he tells us 
he was, but he could touch the hearts of these 
simple villagers with his tones as he could move 
the hearts of thousands more learned than they 
with his marvelous pathos, and this vagabond 
was ¢alled Oliver Goldsmith.” I haye no words 
to say the ecstasy this thought gave me. Many 
a proud traveler dowbtless swept past the pobr 
wayfarer as he went, dusty and footsore, and 
who was, nevertheless, journeying onward to a 
great immortality ; to be a name remembered 
with blessings by generations when the haughty 
man that scorned him was forgotten forever, 
“And so now,” thought I, ‘‘some splendid 
Russian or some Saxon Creesus will crash by 
and not be conscious that the thin and weary- 
looking youth, with the girl’s bundle on his | 
stick and the red umbrella under his arm, that 
this is Potts! Ay, Sir, you fancy that to be 
threadbare and footsore is to be vulgar-minded 
and ignoble, and you never so much as suspect 
that the heart inside that poor plaid waistcoat 
is throbbing with ambitions high as a Kaiser's, 
and that the brain within that battered Jim 
Crow is the realm of thoughts profound as Ba- 
con’s and high-soaring as Milton’s.” 

_ IfI make my reader a sharer in these mus- 
ings of mine, it is because they occupied me for 
some miles of the way. Viiterchen was not 
talkative, and loved to smoke on uninterrupted- 
ly. I fancy that, in his way, he was as great a | d 
dreamer as myself. » Catinka would have talked | ” 
incessantly if any one had listened, or could un 
derstand her. As it was, she recited legends 
and sang songs for herself, as happy as ever a 
blackbird was to listen to his own melody; and 
though I paid no especial attenti 

sic, still did the sounds float thr 

thoughts, bathing them with 

just as the air we breathe is often 

a sweet and perfumed breath, that 

our blood ere we know it, On 

journeyed along very pleasantly, 

tween the fresh mor 


actions, re! 

dent love of nat 

scenery, and, more 

breadth and generosity 

him to sympathize with those wi 
pity and fewer to succor the i 

children of the roadside he live 


ish world, and asked only a 

Is he to be remembered as the faith’ 
in his own theory—Love, above all? 
to hear of him clasping rapturously to 
the poor forlorn girl?” So intensely 


peace-making I had passed.my arm round her 
waist and there it remained—an army of oc- 
cupation after the treaty was signed—and we 
ren ee side by side, very amicably—very 
appuy. ? 
We are often told that a small competence— —s ~ 
the just enough to live on—is the bane of all ~ 
enterprise; that men thus placed are removed 
from the stimulus of necessity, and yet not lift- 
ed into the higher atmosphere of ambitions. 
Exactly in the same way do I believe that 
equality is the grave of love. The passion 
thrives on difficulty, and requires sacrifice, You 
must bid defiance to mankind as your choice, or 
you are a mere fortune-hunter. _ Show the world 
the blushing peasant girl you have made your — 
wife, and say, “‘ Yes, I have had courage to do 
this.” Or else strive for a princess—a Russian 
princess. Better, far better, however, the ham~’ 
ble-hearted child of nature and the fields, the 
simple, trusting, confiding girl, who regarded 
her lover as a sort of demi-god, would, while — 
she clung to him— aaa 

“You pressed me so hard!” murmured Ca-— 
tinka, half rebukingly, but with a sort of pout-— 
ing expression that became her marvelously. 

‘‘T was thinking of something that interested 
me, dearest,” said I; but I’m not sure that I 
made my meaning very clear to her, and yet 
there was a roguish look in her black eye that 
puzzled me greatly. I began to like her, or, if 
you prefer the phrase, to fall in love with her. — 
I knew it—I felt it just the way that a man ~ 
who has once had the ague neyer mistakes 
when he is going to have a return of the fever. 
In the same way exactly did I recognize all ~ 
the premonitory symptoms; the giddiness, the 
shivering, increased action of the heart-—— 
Halt, Potts! and reflect a bit; are you deserib- 
ae, cle oratertian? = nf Be. i: 

ow will the biogra, conduct hir baa 
here? Whether eae j bad ; 
resisted manfully this fatal ; had he ~ 
ly passion, 
ver have 


yielded to the seductions of # 
it is more than probable we should 
seén him this, that, and other, nor 1 
world have been enriched with—Heaven knows © 
what ;” or shall he record, ‘*Potts loved her, 
loved her as only such a nature as his ever loves? 
He felt keenly all that, in a mere worldly point 
of view, he must sacrifice; but it was exact] 

in that loye and that sacrifice was born the 
poet, the wondrous child of song, who has given 
us the most glorious lyrics of our 

He had the manliness to share his 

with this poor girl. ‘It was,” he tells 

self, in one of those little touching 

his diary, which place him imm 
the mock sentimentality of 
was on the road t6 Con c 
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and I determined to go down | he tarned away, “We mast have ne pig Sid 
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One opiate, io me out of the abyes of mix I wan too hopeless aod desclate te think 
3 of any 
me into which Thad sunk. What friend, indeed, plan of encape, feasible or not. The reaction hed 
any an I in the world save the Great Father above set in, and | was consent te Ye there in quiet, and 
a han oes mene | tofeel that I had dome with Hide firerer, 11 had 


no notice As I opened the door I fancied I beard a stealthy | not offered me se menv ald ¢ 
me when | step along the passage. I held my breath to list- | to leave it, aod for the 1 Racy ow na | dred 
the fields | en, shading the candle with my hand. 1 was not | in the grave? No; I was content te have dome 
had. always | deceived; there was a step passing fartively over | with all that bad weighed spe me so long and 

‘ ong 
not | the creaking boards in the direction of Master heavily. 1 had no one to mourn for see, Be ene 
mid | George's room, I shrank back into the door-way. | to love me, with « broken heart and 4 sorrewed 
. | Yet there was nothing to alarm me. A quiet foot- | faith: I was slone—alone—and » ight well dhe out 
fall at midnight might be easily accounted for: | at once, and sleep tranquilly in my meardered 
why should it affect me with mistrust and dread? | grave. And I was not wnbeppr, thinking all 
When he | snd why shoukl I feck this overpowering impulse | these things. Perhaps my brain war slichily 
to go toward the sound? I scarcely knew what | paralyzed, so that I could not sulfer, However it 

I expected to find; but something stronger than | might be, it was a merciful mouent of cubes, 
myself seemed to impel me to the discovery of It was nearly three o'clock when I heard « Might 
made hideous gri- | something horrible; and placing the candle on the | hand upon the door. The key wee termed softly 
Provincial accent, | floor, I crept noiselestly along the passage, every | in the lock, and, pale and terrilie, Yke am avenge 
nerve strung to ite utmost tension. Ing ghost, the poor bereaved mother glided keto 
Master George slept in a room at the end of the | my room, She came up to my led amd slemly 
back-stairs gallery, which ran at right angles to | unfastened the cords. She said mo comforting 
the mystery. Why should he wish this lad to | the passage in which my room was situated. My | word, she gave me no kind look, so pltying ke- 
hate me? . ; P door faced Mr. and Mrs. Brand's; Master George's | man touch, but in a strange, weak, wan way, she 

There was a plot underneath it all which I tor- | faced the kitchen stairs, and was properly the serv- | unbound me limb by limb ontil I wae free. 
mented myself ‘to discover. Day and night the | ant’s room; but she had been moved to a small | “Go,” she then said, below ber breath, ptill net 
thought haunted me, till I felt growing crazed | closet near to me, Mr. Brand not approving of her | looking at me. “I do mot love you, aud he did 
with dread and.terror.. I could not conceal my | holding so large a chamber for herself, neither | not; but I know that you are iemecent, and I de 
abhorrence of the youth—I.was too nervous for | willing to allow the boy any thing of a better class. | not want your blood on my head. My farn ie to 
that—nor hide the fear with which that wicked || When I stood by my door I could see Mr. and Mrs. | come next; but I do not mind, now be har gone. 
man inspired me. 1 was as helpless as the poor | Brand's room ; but it was only by going the whole | Go at once; that sleep will not last long. I made 

pale woman there, and as thoroughly the victim | length of the back-stairs gallery that I could get | it come for you.” 

of a stronger fate. to Master George’s. I could see now, however, Without another word she turned from the reom, 
One night Master George had been more than | that his door was open, for a ray of light fell along | leaving the door open. I got up as ehe bere me 
usually intolerable to me.. He had struck me | the staircase wall, and I could hear his heavy snor- | Without energy, without hope, I quietly drosed 
openly before both father and mother, had insult- | ing breath. And I heard another sound, ‘I heard | myself, and left the house, going forth tote the 
: darkness and desolation, more because I hed been 
bidden to do so than to escape a greater peril. I 
wandered through the by-roads aimlessly, nerre- 
lessly ; not shaping my course for any goal, bat 
simply going forward to wherever chance might 
lead me. A poor woman gave me some tailk, and 
I slept, I believe, once beneath a haystack: 1 re 
member lying down there, and finding myself 
again after many hours. In time—I can pet tell 
you how or when, nor bow long I hed teen out in 
the fields, but it was evening, and the lamps were 
lighted—I was in London, réading « description 
of myself posted up against the walls, I saw my- 
| self described as a murderess and a meniec, snd a 
| reward offered for my apprebension; my dress, 
| my manners, appearance, gait, voice, all were to 
minutely noted as to render’ safety impeonsiite. 
| Seized with terror I fled: I fed Bike a wild belng 
hunted and pursued, and I have never rested Mace, 
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MR. SEWARD'S ARABIAN 
HORSES, 


We publish on page 28 fine portraits of the two 
Arabian horses presented to Mr, Seward by Ayoub 
Bey Trabuleky, astistant of the Criminal Court 
of the Ayalet of Sayda. They are drawa by Mr, 
T. C. Carpendale, who describes them as fellows: 

Maanike is a bay horse, with black lege and 
fect, fifteen hands high, and seven yeorsold. Tis 
extraordinary powér of endurance can not be coubt- 
ed when we Jook at the immense depth of Ing, chest, 
| and shoulder with which he is farsished. The 
head f¢ somewhat large, the back perfectly straight; 
while the néck ond wither dre os strong ae that of 
thé bell. On the whole, héte not remarkable for 
beauty, His best poist is the fmenene leegth 
from the bip to the tail, which is greater than we 
misfortanes, poken with brutal disre- | a man’s step in the room ; T heard the boards creak | have ever seen in a heree of his sine; and to the 
aremmet weiss wi winter's night, | and the ted-clotbes softly rustle; T-heard an im- | very important point we beg to call the attention 
4 howling ,wigd shook the windows and, patient kind of moat as of some one disturbed in | of the horeeman. For s better ides of bt: singwlar 
ed the trailing ivy-leaves Sharply against the |* bis sleep, and then a heavy blow, a stifled groan, | formation we would refer to the drawing frou Wie, 
t/a fearful night, making all visions of fres- | a man’s deep-drawn breath, and the quick, sharp | which is pronoenced an excellent Lkvwe 
and escape impossible’; a night which necessi- i Sikiany Gidran fe = sorted colt, with fice and 
fed one to be content with one’s own fireside, | from terror, I stood in the door-way of the boy's | feet white, fftern hands bigh, and (we yeors wed 
room. Psle, heavy, motionless on the bed lay | ten months ob. He is « noble epecimen of the 
the youth, his large limbs carelessly flung abroad | Arabion horse. Beactifel os a states, Gory a the 
im the unconsciousness of slevp, and bis face a8 | sun that tints bis mative sands, be ewskemy in the 
calm and quiet as if still dreaming. The sheets | mind of the bebolier a sease of admiration sed 
were wet with blood—red—the light of the candle | wonder; while a glance at me sew dae - 

| perseente istening Upon a small red stream that flowed over | neck is sufficient to comfirm all that © vr bout 
ro Compre eda Orhaape na poh ed; on ‘the floor beneath, (At a | ‘or resd of the soperior teasty of the Amhine 

2 little distances stood Mr: Brand, wiping a knife oa | horve. If speed be the consequence of ppeemetry 
1 & handkerchief, “He turned, and our eyed met. | of form and stoctams of lit, we prot ae > thee 
came oath, caught mie by the erfal colt « glorions carver on the Jur 
= oy evar feng har ans s. ea lose Lenn permitted to tee the eficiel pedi 
yemember no wiore until I awoke in the, tread dey- | cree of thesr horns, drawn wp at Beyreei, ent 
and found myself in-the m>"t of a crowd | daly certified at the American oonmhote. Tier’ 
are axid to be of the rece dalled Miaunlie Ledeoge, 
ean of the moat highly eetenngd rants of Astin 
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MY ‘ANGELS VISIT: 
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of life was the one which hung fruitless. That 

pees paradise could attract no little angel from heav- 
rt in it. 

We bad bought Elmbury Hall, and were now 

a h of a hall indeed, 
resident there. It was not muc! Ge Raa 
but the park was fall of fine old elms, and 

den. ‘s 
mr a a silly notion of mine, which T could ae 
help nursing, that the habit of looking ona vacan 
home would, in time, make George ‘think it va- 
eant. Oh how I wearied Heaven with papmuises, 

ing that I would lead to virtue my son's 
protesting " Lif 
earliest feet, As if I would talk over the Life- 
Giver with fine Sige 
t last love was pitiful, 

oh morn ofjoy; bright after clouds—came Mary, 
our dawn. She came with the flowers of May— 
when birds are blithest. But no wild wood-note 
rang sweeter than Mary’s cry; no flower-bud re- 
vealed dearer charms than the infant blossom that 
unfolded on my breast. All inflated with the 
gladness—the world rose heavenward, as far as 
the straining cords that bound it apart would 23 
low. What more could we wish? Our hear 
desire had been given tous. The little child-ill- 
nesses, that now and then cast shadows, were but 
passing elonds. The next breeze of health blew 
them aside, and the atmosphere was again clear. 

We were playing in the garden with Mary on 
her birthday. She was then a year old. We had 
a small difference as to whether Mary’s husband 
was to be a great merchant or a man of high rank. 
Being slightly annoyed because George persisted 
that the station of a rich merchant’s wife was not 
so much amiss, I walked aside to air my heat, as I 
desired to show my husband how much he had of- 
fended me. 

Just then a shower of feathers fell around us. 
Immediately a broken-winged pigeon, which a 
hawk or some other bird had struck, fluttered with 
loud screams to my feet, and nestled under my 
dress. 

After washing it clean I laid it in the kitchen 
on some folded flannel. I remarked to George 
what a special providence it was that we had 
quarreled, because else we might not have noticed 
this poor creature which had, no doubt, been sent 
for us to nurse. George, too, thought the quarrel 
providential, as it saved me from saying a good 
deal of nonsense, in addition to what I did say, or 
perhaps it was our dinner providentially sent to 
us all but cooked. 

I thought this cruel, and said so. George de- 
fended his proposal, and asked if it was not better 
to kill a half-dead pigeon than one in full life. 
When I could not answer for indignation he gave 
me Mary’s wrapper to throw over the “‘otherdove,” 
and recommended feeding it with some of the child’s 
food which the nurse was preparing. Tomy aston- 
ishment it ate well enough. 

Next morning we found the poor bird dead. I 
was shedding some natural tears over it when 
George observed, as a consolation, that there was 
another dove on which I could expand ministra- 
tions. Perhaps good fortune would favor it also 
with some kind of broken wing that would keep 
my hand in. I saw that George was still cross, 
after yesterday’s quarrel, so I said nothing. 

I know not how it was, but dating from this in- 
cident, 2 vague uneasiness took possession of me, 
I, at first, fancied it symptomatic of some illness 
establishing itself in me; but as no disease broke 
out, I was fain to laugh myself, as best I could, 
out of my alarm. Insensibly the fear that was on 
ine connected itself with the wonder I had felt 
when noticing how slow Mary was to repeat words. 
Always the lightest movement that caught her eye 
drew it away, and I persuaded myself she was still 
too young. Day by day, however, the first faint 
darkness deepened, till the winter tempest came, 
and the terrible convietion broke on me that Mary 
was deaf. I saw, too, that other people had dj- 
vined the secret, though no one spoke of it. 

My husband was not a musician, but was fond, 
like nearly every body, of hearing good music. I 
felt an inexpressible pang, as he expatiated, ac- 
cording to his habit, on how he would have Mary’s 
musical skill cultivated. It was some months 
after I made the discovery I have mentioned be- 
fore the child’s father knew the real state of mat- 
ters; so that, many a time, with his words cutting 
me, have I listened smiling to his plans. 

He spoke of this so continually that I dreaded 
more and more the hour when he must know the 
truth, and though I thonght it right to teil him, I 
saw no chance of being able to do it otherwise 
than abruptly. It was not altogether in jest that 
he proposed a residence in Italy where the influ- 
enees that foster music might affect Mary at her 
most impressible period of life; and where, as he 
averred, the capacity to train this kind of aptitude 
exists in its highest degree. 

Mary was a year and a half old, with her father 
still unaware that for her music must ever be a 
frozen fountain, The children of the village school 
had come up to the hall to sing the Christmas 
hymn, They were well trained in most of their 
sehooling, but unusually so in music, in which 
Miss Smithers, their teacher, was a proficient. She 
has since, under another name, obtained celebrity 
in the music world. 

Before they commenced the hymn George made 
them a small oration. He had not so forgotten his 
town-councilor habits but that an opportunity like 
this, to air his rhetoric, eame like a true Christ- 
mas friend. 

George’s oratory was decidedly of the fervid cast. 
He told the school-children that music was the 
great gift which we held in common with higher 
intelligences. In fact, deadness to music was a 
mark upon any one which meant “let not that 
man be trusted.” A taste for music was the sure 
concomitant of virtue, there could be no doubt of 
it; and an ear against which sweet sounds beat in 
yain was a rock that rose from a wicked heart, 
ae peo ever remember that. 

e young musicians sang with a wi 
themselves virtuous, and obtain the ol Pes e 
half-pence which form virtue’s reward. As tho 


impressive sounds of many well-drilled young 
voices swelled on our ears, I saw George, with 
moist eyes (he was partly affected by the singing, 
and partly by his own eloquence), turning to little 
Mary, who sat playing at his feet with some toys 
Miss Smithers bad just given her. He lifted the 
child up, and tried to divert her toward the ang 
ing; but after looking vacantly at the Eroup [a 
struggled to be set down again to her playthings. 
‘A sudden restlessness affected her father, and he 
continued watching her during the remainder of 
the hymn. When the children had gone away 
he again took up Mary on his knees, and ee 
remarking to me that he meant any thing beyon 
play, he made sudden noises close to and some- 
times back from Mary’s ear, while her eyes were 
turned from him. She took not the slightest no- 
tice, But as soon as he turned her toward him 
and smiled, an answering smile at once responded, 
Having thus caught her eye, he opened his lips 
and imitated the movements made by @ person 
speaking. The child mimicked the action. He 
then went through the same movements in an ex- 
aggerated fashion, but this time did really emit 
the sounds which such movements properly accom- 
pany. The child mimicked the exaggerated move- 
ments, but failed to give out voice. He then put 
the child down with infinite tenderness. 

Later on in the evening I noticed that he was 
watching an opportunity of communicating his 
discovery. He was very anxious to know what 
nonsense he had been saying to the school-chil- 
dren, and regretted the bad habit he had acquired 
of speaking without thinking. He could very 
easily conceive of a pleasant family group sitting 
around a fire that burns warm and cheery in a 
locked-up house, whose broken bell-wires have 
ceased to tell that a stranger is at the gates. He 
could think also of a fleet of ships sailing in com- 
pany and obeying one set of signals; but so too a 
vessel might voyage alone, and not the less safely 
reach her haven. 

I saw he was endeavoring to break the news to 
me. Then I perceived how silly it was to make 
believe that I did not know what he was trying 
to tell me gently. I therefore said broadly out 
that I knew Mary had only four senses; and 
though at first it was a frightful anguish to me, 
and could not but be always painful, yet when I 
said to myself that her part in life’s battle would 
be proportioned to her means of fighting it, I con- 
sidered that the heavy sorrow was not without 
alleviation. : 

Onur plans thenceforth were formed in concert, 
We determined at every cost to exhaust the pos- 
sibility of cure, before we considered her deafness 
as any thing but an accident which admitted of 
removal; for we steadily would not regard it as 
one of her conditions of existence. For some 
years our life was little else than waiting upon 
doctors—for the promise is to those who persevere. 
Promises, indeed, we had, for they fell like snow- 
flakes every where; but melted with the same 
facility. Each new aurist gave’ us new. hope, 
though each in succession regretted that we had 
not come to him sooner. In some cases we were 
cruelly victimized, and the health of our darling 
grievously impaired. In a few instances the truth 
was told us as plainly as perhaps they thought we 
could bear it—namely, that medical science gould 
do nothing whatever for Mary. One flagrant case 
in London came before the police magistrate, and 
at least two others might have gone; but certain 
difficulties in establishing legal guilt in that kind 
of swindling staid our hands. To mere exposure 
the men were callous, if indeed they did not flour- 
ish upon it, notoriety standing them in the same 
stead as celebrity. 

At last even hope of cure died in us. What 
finally dissipated our delusion was the non-success 
of a painful and dangerous experiment she under- 
went in Paris. Her ears had been Wored and blis- 
tered in the course of our wanderings, and all sorts 
of regimen prescribed and abided by without effect- 
ing improvement. In our desperation we agreed 
to try this Parisian remedy, which we were assured. 
had proved successful in every case in which it had 
been undergone. 1 was not present. at the opera- 
tion, and dared not ask how she bore it; but it 
consisted in removing with a trepan a piece of the 
skull bone that sound might reach the brain 
through the opening. ae 

To induce Mary to let her ears be examined, her 
father had bought for her a costly but exquisitely- 
beautiful vase of Parian which she fancied in Lon- 
don. It represented an angel standing on a haif- 
globe, and bearing, mouth upward, a cornucopia 
with flowers, She was fond of nursing it as a 
doll, though careful in handling it to keep it clean 
and uninjured. Accustomed to stipulate for some 
present before each manipulation, she now desired 
that the letters M A RY, which she knew to be 
her name, might be carved on the vase, and filled 
in with black. By some culpable awkwardness— 
for awkwardress in doing delicate work is crim- 
inal—the fie .re was shattered in the carving, and 
though pus together again with some skill, the 
fractures were not hidden. We kept it afterward 
under its glass-shade in Mary’s room at home, 
Mary herself making no attempt to uncover it. 

She recovered from this last cure with difficulty, 
but of course required protection against whatey- 
er would communicate even moderate concussion. 
She had now repose from the torture of being 
cured. As she recruited to such degree of strength 
as she was capable of reaching, we began to think 
of having her educated; but the dreadful results 
of the curative processes she hid undergone begot 
partial disbelief, or rather, a disinclination to be- 
lief, in the benefits of schooling. On this account 
we suffered her to remain at home till she was twelve 
years old. She could write from memory. some 
verses of the Bible which Dr, Oneway, the rector, 
had pointed ont to me as important for her to re- 
member. Want of understanding them, the doctor 
said, should not deter me; for our part was to sow 
the seed, leaving to other influences its develop- 
ment, I determined, however, that she should 
not repeat words like a parrot, Accordingly, I 


began to open her mind to rel 
nina ae as the foundation on 

must rest, the series of words which fo 

mencement of the sacred book. , 

“Tn the beginning God created the heaven and 
the earth.” - 3 i 

I explained the first word by pouring water into 
a bottle, and telling her that that was iz, The 
second word, the, I judged to have no meaning 
worth explaining, and accordingly passed it by. 
The third word, beginning, puzzled me greatly. T 
thought of giving up the verse and trying an € 

one; butI could not, after search, find one without 
difficulties. 
word in out of 2 bottleful of water, I would husband 
my resources and get the word beginning out of it 
as well.- I repeated the act of pouring water into 
the bottle, in order that the beginning of the oper- 
ation might be seen. I was a little dubious as to 
the accuracy of her conception of this third word, 
and slightly alarmed as to whether I might not 
have confused her previously clear idea of in. For 
I began to see that words in a sentence are like 
joined pieces of a water-pipe; the separate pieces 
are plain enough, but the meaning inside of them 
is all run together, and forms one idea. How, for 
instance, would the child pick apart the separate 
significance of in and beginning? However, I could 
not afford to dwell longer on this, for if every word 
were to be drained of its difficulties we should 
never get forward. » Besides, future lessons would 
obviate what was left defective now. 

I saw no trouble in the fourth word; for I had 
already given her an insight into her relationship 
toward a Creator. This I had done by spelling 
slowly the hallowed name, and pointing upward 
with extreme reverence, pointing also toward the 
church, which was visible from the windows up 
stairs. Created seemed to me harder of interpreta- 
tion. After much thought I drew the figure of a 
blacksmith at work, and wrote down the word 
making. I then pointed to the word oreated, to 
signify that making and creating were similar acts. 
I had been told by a friend how an ingenious lady 
once explained and to a deaf child by tying a 
thread between a pen and an inkstand. The piece 
of thread was and, I therefore, on my system of 
extracting much meaning from few materials, tied 
together the bottle and water-jug which I had al- 
ready used to explain én and beginning. For the 
word earth I touched the ground and swept my 
finger backward and forward on it. 

After going over in this careful manner the sen- 
tence, whose important meaning I desired to elicit, 
I resolved to let it sink into her mind. For after 
all, it is not the tity of instruction one gets 
that benefits, but that part of it which is well 
‘digested. 

In the evening, when I considered the digestive 
process might be accomplished, I told her father 
what I had done. He commended my prudence 
in not cramming her, My difficulty as to how the 
child would know the difference between in and 
beginning he shared. He agreed in the propriety 
of omitting the from the explanation. He seemed 
to doubt whether I had really imparted an idea of 
the Supreme Being by pointing upward reveren- 
tially, inasmuch as I explained heaven in much the 
sameway. Our perplexity -was that we could not 
ascertain what real notion she formed as to mean- 
ings of words; for she always imitated with accu- 
racy the acts and gestures either of us made use of 
in conveying an explanation. 

The more I thought on it the less I was satisfied. 
Painful as it was to part with our darling, especial- 
ly in her state of weakened health, brought about 
too by our misjudging care, our duty demanded 
the sacrifice, and we dared not refuse. What we 
terribly feared was, mischief befalling her in the 
course of some school-game. That unhappy open- 
ing in the skull-bone was always our most sensi- 
tive point. 

When, however, we visited the school, and 
found her among companions like herself, saving 
that their wiser parents had better guarded them 
from cures; found her, so to speak, in a sheltered 
nook where the influences of many minds acting 
on hers could bring into play her intelligence and 
develop whatever germs of good were in her, we 
experienced a relief we had not hoped for, and 
thought instinctively of the wind tempered to 
shorn lambs, 

When she came to us at the end of the second 
year, and repeated the few words she had been 
taught to articnlate—papa, mamma, J am happy— 
it seemed as if so great a stream of happiness could 
not have flowed to us through any other channel. 
How truly she was our angel! 

She had been at school wearing on to five years 
when a somewhat severe illness attacked her fa- 
ther. Mary, informed of it by letter, begged to 
be allowed to nurse him. Her father afterward 
said that he found her mere presence in the room, 
whether still or in movement, had a soothing ef- 
fect upon him more than the prescribed opium 
could exert. Perhaps from being habituated to 
read thought on the countenance before it took ex- 
pression in words, she was better than another 
able to minister relief to hidden suffering: Per- 
haps it was the microscope of her very strong af- 
fection that assisted her eyesight, and rendered 
visible symptoms that the sufferer himself would 
have suppressed. Alas! when, in the course of 
only a few weeks afterward, she herself required 
done for her similar offices to those she was n 
performing, much as we loved her and would with 
thankfulness have taken her great agony on our- 
selves, if thereby to ease her, this same microscope 
revealed little to our eyes that availed her in way 
of relief. 

Originally not of a strong constitution, and. 
cruelly shattered by the cures she had undergone, 
the most we had hoped for was, by excess of care, 
to wrap her from rough contact with life, and en- 
able her sweetness of disposition to mature, as it 
were, within a conservatory, instead of exposed to 
open storms, ; 

She geemed in an excellent state of health, as 
good, that is, as she ever enjoyed, when she went 


ee 


| erously attempting to show her that, as f en-— 
‘tered by hearing, a padlock on this door the 


It then struck nfe that as I got the« 


"As a proof that the tone of her mind was healthy, 
ve here her reply to the Rev. Bernard Ol 
, Dr, Oneway’s young curate, w 


goods to be taken away again. She repeated the 
beautiful story of how divine love, walki flesh 
ez had bidden deaf ears be opened, 
and a bound tongue be unloosed. There were 
some additions in her version of the story that 
were not uninteresting, considering who she was — 
that told it, and among whom it was current. — 

She conceived that we, her father and mother, 
had spent much money and taken her to many 
places, in the hope that some one would speak to 
her sealed ears the command—‘ Ephphatha ;” but 
the proper way to speak this word was known to 
noman. At last, however, when all that had ever 
lived stood before Him—by whose blessed lips that 
word had been spoken—He would speak it again. 
They, whose tongues had through life remained 
unused and free from stains, like the swords in a 
cutler’s shop that are carefully kept in sheaths, 
would now begin to flourish them in hymns; while 
the rest of the immense crowd, having abused the 
power of speech when on earth, would find their 
tongues thereby grown rusty, and would, with diffi- 
culty, draw them out like bloody swords glued in 
scabbards, ‘ 

This was her illustration. 
Her description of the process of cleansing the 

rusty tongues showed ingenuity, and onght, at 

least, to have satisfied those expounders of the 

compensation-laws of nature, who insist upon it 

that all our sum-totals of good and ill correspond, 

however widely the items in our accounts may- 
vary. In this unexpected and bold manner Mr. 

Oldtrack, seeking wool, had the scissors applied to 

his own back, ' 

After remaining five weeks at home, Mary had 
returned to school. We were not to see her again 
till after Christmas, as she and her schoolmates 
generally would be busy rehearsing the pantomime, 
which their custom was to enact at this holiday- 
time, for the delectation of themselves and such 
kind-hearted school-friends as would lend their as- 
sistance in capacity of applauding spectators, We 
were pleasing ourselves with the dream that, as 
fragile barks have reached land while strong-built 
vessels have gone down, perhaps the great Ship- 
owner above, working in His mysterious ways, 
would waft dear Mary over calm seas, and that she 
would thus sail onward after we put into port. 

Our dreams were scattered by a letter from the 
matron. It announced that Mary’s health was 
suddenly low, and added, that the doctor was ur- 
gent she should have the benefit of home. In the 
greatest alarm, and not without risk—for by this 
time the smouldering disease of her brain had 
burst into flame, and they feared she could not 
bear removal—we conveyed her to Elmbury with 
as much speed as was consistent with extreme 
care, 

She never rallied. All’night she lay in stupor, 
from which the alteration was to spasms of pain. 
She muttered various of the expressions she had 
been taught to articulate. “Going home,” she 
said; ‘going home.” In particular the word 
‘**Ephphatha,” which had manifestly taken strong 
hold of her imagination. Early in the morning 
she sat up in bed, and made signs to some imagin- 
ary companions, for she took no notice of us. When 
I gave her the spoonfuls of wine-and-water ‘or- 
dered, she turned on me her dull heavy eye on* 
which no change passed to indicate that she recog- 
nized me. 

Tt had been a wild night, but with daylight the 
storm increased. . Vehement gusts tore the old 
trees in the park, and beat with fury against the 
window of her sick-room where we were watching. 
But this rather afforded relief than otherwise, as 
our thoughts were thereby diverted from a too con- 
centrated fixedness on the desolation that was be- 
ing wrought inside of the house. Poor Mary sank 
lower and lower. After a terrific attack of con- 
vulsions that lasted some minutes, and made us 
hold our breath in awe, her strength seemed all 
pu cane away. Unable to sit still I was aim- 

ly moving about, as if impelled by an 
to find, in bodily activity, some alle i aa 
sources, when it struck me that to handle old 
plaything—the vase she had once been so fond of— 
would recall her mind. I had heard of inanimate 
things being recognized when familiar faces were 
forgotten. But in my agitation I threw it down. 
As I eres to pick up the fragments a sudden 
roaring it shook the house, and the crash of 
elm-branch driven with ‘ay st the Ww ee 
cifer- 


the thick sash-bars of which gave way 

matches, startled us to some purpose. We were 
busy forcing to the shutters, endeavoring to bar 
out the Toowh Wut the villares ofthe teal es 


another room, but the violence of the tempest 
too great, It dashed aside the shutters that rang 
again as they slapped upon the wall, t 


like an eddy round the room, stripped 
frou. ie sick bed with a vind! 


had caught stra; and fit 
right above Morte ch 

@ spent impetus. Recovering 
tered about to avoid 

by, reaching the open 

storm occurred—flew 
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‘December, 1814, that the British 
100 well-disciplined troops, com- 
of Wellington’s most experienced 
d off the entrance to Lake Borgne, 
co ape was at New Orleans, which 
soon in a state of terror and confusion. 
(ea of the place was only 20,000, one 
‘whom were whites, and many of the latter 
not implicitly trusted. There were no arms 
city, and a supply of muskets made at Pitts- 
burgh, and daily expected, had not arrived. A 
aoe. of militia from Tennessee and Kentucky were 
so behind time. Jackson, however, made the 
best arrangements he could for defense ; organized 
all the troops at his disposal, even calling upon 
free men of color to join in the conflict; and pro- 
claimed martial law, in pes to provide pasicst 
treachery in the city. By December 22 the En- 
glish had advanced to the head of Lake 
Borgne, and thence ¢o a point on the Mississippi 
about fifteen miles below New Orleans. There 
Jackson first attacked them, coming upon them 
“with a force about one-fourth as large as theirs, on 
the night of 23d. The action was indecisive; the 
British are said to have lost more men than the 
Americans; but neither party lost ground. Next 
morning the British received reinforcements. But 
instead of renewing the attack, they sent down for 
more artillery. This delay was of essential service 
_ ‘to Jackson. He raised a rampart with cotton 
bales, mounted some pieces of heavy artillery ta- 
ken out of the schooners in the Mississippi, and 
sent for and received reinforcements from New 

Orleans. 

A week or more was spent in these preparations, 
diversified by some cannonading from the batteries 
opposed to each other; at length, on the night of 
“Ith-8th January, General Packenham sent Colonel 
Thornton across the river to attack General Mor- 
gan, who had thrown up works on the west bank, 
and was defending them with some 1500 men. 


Are among the acknowledged in- 
stitutions of the land. What would 
our ministers, our lecturers, our law- 
yers, do without these invaluable 
“Troches?” ‘To what an amount of 
‘ahems,” and coughs, and throat 
ould we be all subjected, were it not for those 
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Premature 
Loss of the Hair, 


Which is so common now-a-days, may be entirely pre- 
vented by the use of Burnett's Cocoaine, It bas been used 
in thousands of cases where the hair was coming out in 
handfuls, and has never failed to arrest its decay, and to 
promote a healthy and vigorous growth. It is, at the same 
time, unrivalled as a dressing for the hair. A single appli- 
cation will render it soft and glossy for several daya. 


MITCHELL’S SILVER OIL 


For Sewing Machines. 
OARLE & STRONG, Agents, 153 Water Street, N. ¥. 


H. WORCESTER’S 
IMPROVED PIANO FORTES, 
Manufactory & Salesrooms, 
14th St., cor, 3d Av., N. Y. 


s 
Wo Chimney! 
Callender’s Carbo-Air Gas Lamp, unsurpassed for burn- 
ing Coal Oil without wick or chimney. On reccipt of $3, 
we will send a sample Lamp to any address, or will send it 
by express, collect on delivery, purchaser to pay charges. 
Enclose stamp, and send for Circular. Agents wanted. 
Address CALLENDER & PERCE, Dealers in Oils and 
Lamps, 175 Broadway and 2 Courtlandt Street, N. Y. 


E BON TOW is the best LADIES’ 
FASHION BOOK in the World. Specimen copies, 
with two patterns, will be sent for 50 cents. 
8. T. TAYLOR & SON, 407 Broadway, N. Y. 


TROCHES 


se 
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MUSICAL BOXES, 


Playing % 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16, 24, and 36 
PAILLARD & MARTIN, lone 
Musical boxes repaired. 21 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Spasmodic Asthma. 


The most eevere cases of this dreadful complaint have 
been cured by a few doses of Jonas Whitcomb's Remedy 
for Asthma, and in no instance has it failed to give im- 
mediate relief. Prepared only by JOSEPH BURNETT & 
CO., Boston. For sale by all Druggists at $1 00 per bottle. 


Hernia or Rupture.—The attention of persons 
thus afliicted is earnestly invited to call and examine 
— WHITE'S PATENT LEVER TRUSS — 

entirely new in principle and action, and is recommended 
for its SIMPLICITY, EFFICIENCY, and EASE with which it is 
FITTED and woun. More posittve cures are effected with 
this than any other Truss in we. GREGORY & CO., 
Proprietors, 25 Bond Street. 

Wedding Cards, Notes, &c.—All the new styles 
elegantly engraved at Everdell’s Old Wedding Card De- 
pot, 802 Broadway, See the new Envelopes, Satin Tie, 
&c. Specimens sent by mail to all parts of the country. 


The Working Farmer, 


A large Agricultural Monthly Magazine, 
(Regular Subscription price $1 00 per annum), 
AND 
Harper's Weekly, 
For $2 40 a Year. 


Both Papers for less than the Subscrip- 
5 tion Price of One. 


The Working Farmer 


Is Edited by PROF. J. J. MAPES, assisted by a Corps 
of Gentlemen who are practically engaged in conducting 
the sever \1 departments upon which they write. 


“fox. 18 commences with Jan. Isr, 1861. 
Specimen copies sent free on application. 
Remit subscription to 
CHAS. V. MAPES, 
126 and 128 Nassau, and 11 Beekman Street, 
New York. 


(oes CURIOSITY.—Particulars sent free 


—Agents wanted, Suaw &Cxiank, Biddeford, Maine, 


Early on the morning of 8th Packenham himself 

advanced to the attack of Jackson’s position, un- 

der cover of a battery erected in the night. It has 

- always been understood in this country that the 

British watchword was ‘‘ Booty and Beauty ;” this 

» is denied by the British historians of the war, and 

it is to be hoped that their denial is well founded. 

The British column advanced straight at the Amer- 

ican lines, in the teeth of a hot fire from nine large 

guns, and in front of the Tennessee riflemen. In 

the course of a very few minutes the advancing 
column began to waver. Officers and men fell 

thickly. Packenham was killed, and the other ec 

two generals wounded, one of them mortally ; and 

after a brief, desperate attempt to rally the troops, 

Lambert, who succeeded to the command, gave 

the order to retire. Colonel Thornton had taken 
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Harper’s Magazine for February, 1861, 


Contains the Commencement of 


W. M. Thackeray, 
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Morgan’s position on the west side of the river, 


but on witnessing the defeat of the main body he 
too withdrew. There were some officers in the 
British army who were for renewing the attack ; 
but 2000 men had fallen, and General Lambert did 
not care to risk any more. He fell back to Lake 
Borgne, and re-embarked his army, unmolested, 
on January 27. 

Thus New Orleans was saved. Jackson's total 
Joss was only 71 men on both sides the river. Con- 
sidering the difficulties he had to contend with, 
the smallness of his force, his scanty supply of 
arms and ammunition, and the well-won prestige 
of the troops against whom he fought, the victory 
‘deserves to be ranked among the most glorious in 
the annals of war. May Americans never cease to 

lebrate it; and may the Union, in whose history 
it is so bright a page, never know any battles save 
against a foreign enemy ! 


pee ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Be: Toilet Articles. 


s those emanating from the celebrated house of Joszra 
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Nervous Suffering, is willing to assist others by 
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Thackeray and Bulwer. 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


For February, 1861. 
CONTENTS. 
A PEEP AT WASHOE. i ‘ 
: . ‘ASHOE. By J. Ross Browwz.—(Con- 


ILLUSTRATIONS.—Carzon Valley, — An old Friend.—- 
Holding on to it.—©: ings. —-Honest Miner.—A Gloomy 
Proepect. — Mount Ophir. —The Flowery Diggings.— Re- 
turn from Washce.—Outgoing and Incoming.—The Jew's 
Boots.—Snow Slide.—The Grade.— Return to San Fran- 
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A Series of Illustrated Papers, describing Life, Charac- 
ter, and Scenery in every part of the American Continent, 
from Labrador to Oregon, prepared from personal experl- 
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the Tales Poems, and Essays which form the leading feat 
ures of Periodical Literature, each Number of the Magazine 
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Hundred Papers, illustrated by more than Two Thousand 
Engravings, have been devoted to American History Bl 
ography, Industry, Chararacter, and Scenery. Ench of our 
great Agricultural Staples has been made the subject of 
elaborate articles. The results of the explorations of tray- 
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STATH OF AFFAIRS AT WASHINGTON. 
Member after Member of the Cabinet resigns, or is allowed to withdraw; the Public Chest is empty, and the President does nothing but 


wring his hands and bemoan himself.— Washington Letter. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS, 
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Reply to Hayne 


Is published in the PULPIT AND ROSTRUM, Nos. 17 
and 15 (dotible, number), A neat pamphlet. - Price 2Nc. 
Sold by. all periodical dealers, or mailed (postage pre-paid) 
on receipt of the price, See the cover for a list of all back 
numbers. i. H. LLOYD & Co., 
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PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 
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Ready made, and to order, at short notice. 
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Sold only by Subscription. 
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DUANE RULISON; Quaker Chey Publishi Houte, 
No. 33 3 South ‘Third Street, Phil ia, Pa. 


GREAT (CURIOSITY. 


66 AGIC 
CASES” FOR SPORT, 
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Wholesale trade supplied on the usual terms, 
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nearly 1000 Tlnstrations, Price $2 52. 


THE CHILDREN'S PICTURE FABL-BOOK, _con- 
taining One Hundred and-Sixty Fables. 


Mustrations by Harkison Were. |S uare, Muslin, 
75 cents, ve fer 


THE CHILDREN'S PICTURES 
Tilustrated with Sixty-one TENE TATIEEE| 
Square 4to, Muslin, iG} cents. 


Laie 
Wea 


os 


“STUDIES FROM LIFE. B; \ thor of 
“John Halifax, pee 


OUR YEAR: A cits B Book in Prose and Verse. 
Miss Munocx, ae of tie yA 4 
Illustrated by Cu Dovri. . -16mo, ae 
edges, 75. cent | 


RO fend liker of theiabore 
Unitea States wher i is) obtetegofhe oney 


